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Ix the following ſheets, we preſent to the 
public a tranſlation of Les Meres Rivales, 
a novel from the pen of Mapamt pt 
GzNnL1s. Were not this lady's reputation 
already ſo well eſtabliſhed in that ſpecies 
of writing, it would be ſuperfluous for us 
to expatiate on her abilities, after. the ag- 
pearance of this her laſt production. 5 

Having ſaid this much of the original, 
may we, without incurring the charge f 
preſumption, venture to expreſs a hope 
that it will not be found disfigured in its 
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iv ADVERTISEMENT. 
Engliſh dreſs ? Fidelity being the firſt re- 
quiſite in tranſlation, it has been principally 
our aim to give the ſenſe of the-authoreſs, 
without forcing it, in any way, for the 
fake of embelliſhment ; and, in adhering 
to the letter of her ſtyle, as. cloſely as the 


genius of the two languages will allow, we 


have endeavoured not to loſe ſight of its 


ſpirit. 


As works of this deſcription generally 


paſs into the hands of youth of both ſexes, 


we have taken the liberty to ſcatter a few 
notes ; and we beg leave to obſerve, that 


_ © theſe notes being introduced chiefly with 
a view to heir entertainment, we have 


frequently conveyed our meaning in the 


words of thoſe authors who have expreſſed 


the ſame ideas in verſe, in order that our 


youthful readers might, by that means, 
find them inſtructive as well as enter- 


_ taining. 
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* One tulit 0 gui miſcuit utile dulei . 
ſays Hok Ack ; and, ſince it cannot be 
denied that poetry improves the taſte no 
| eſs than hiſtory enlarges the underſtanding, 
we truſt that, under this idea, we ſhall 
not appear to have availed ourſelves of a 
tranſlator's privilege in a partial or un- 
becoming manner. 


* All voices in that writer's praiſe unite, 


Who, 1 while he gives inſtruction, gives delight, 
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DEDICATORY EPISTLE 
To | 


MADAME BOC2UET, nie JORDAN. . 


ay 'y dear grins 
. the heroine of the following 
work, I have endeavoured to deſcribe 
the moſt affetionate daughter, and the 
moſt perſoct for, wife, mother, and 
female friend: to lay at your feet ſuch 
a portrait ig "to offer you your own ; | 
but it is worthy of being preſented to 
you only on account of the reſemblance. 
AS: * 
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| Equally alive to feeling, 3 vir- 


tuous as Pauline, and both more pru- 


dent and more fortunate, you have had 


be happineſs never to feel the attacks 


of calumny ; your reputation, like your 


mind and your l fe, was always un- 


ſullied. 


In theſe letters, you will diſcover an 


infinite number of incidents which relate 
to yourſelf; ſentiment and gratitude 
have collected them for the purpoſe of 
embelliſhing this work. How pleaſ= 
ing it is, in painting the moſt faithful 


friendſhip, te find ite model in our 


friend! How much 1s the happineſs of. 
recollecting * a circumſtance prefer-. 


able 
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able to. the fame ari * . inven= 
„„ 0 T5. 


Do you receive then this feeble tribute 


of an affettion as warm as it is ſincere ; 

you, who join to youth all the folidity 

of the moſt mature age; you, whom I 

can love with ſafety ; you, the generous 

4 frinid beflowed on me by Misfortune! 

\ * © Ab! believe me, the higheſt grat! Ha- — 
tion that this work can procure me, is to 


afford a few agreeable moments to her, 
who, for theſe two years, bas laviſhed 

on me attentions /o endearing and 

whoſe invariable and affecting friend- 
| ſhip has yielded me ſo many conſolations- 


˙ð. 8 


4 


& 


K ' DEDYCATORY EPTISTLE 
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in my troubles, amd ſo many cbatms in 
the deep retirement to which I have 
devoted myſelf. 
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I exRTAINLY had the unhappy 


right to compoſe a work vn Calumny; 


and I could not but pourtray with 


truth the inconſiſtency, the abſurdity, 
the atrociouſneſs, and the malicious 


perſeverance of calumniators. I nei- 


ther. had occaſion for underſtanding 


nor genius to draw this frightful pic: 
ture; it required no more than 


memory. 5 


We ought to forget the malicious, but 
it is uſeful, when we write, to recall 
6 a E 


8 3 | 
13 0 


af 
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to mind malice, in order to unveil 
its dangerous artifices. Thus, in de- 

ö lineating in this work all the vile 
ſtratagems employed by hatred and 
envy, I meant not to deſignate any in- 
dividual ; I have drawn a general pic- 
ture, and not particular portraits, If we 
reſpec ourſelves, we ſhall never deviate 

| from ſuch: moderation; but I own 
that, i In me, this is far from being me- 
kTitofious. The authors, my enemies, 
(the only ones that I can know with 

| certainty;) are ſo generally deſpiſed 
that at, not W are Wage unde {ht of 


even | merit not that of and alluded 
Yi Beſides, who would know them? 
Whatever efliontery and malle we 
N 91 07 e ‚ may 


. 4 
67 4 


—— SY TI. Jo_—_— . 'Y 


may bold v we BY not become alt 
brated, when we write ſtupidly and 


abſurdly. And, indeed, far from 
having had an intention of repreſent- 
ing the libellers who have written 


againſt me, I have endeavoured that 
the perlonages to whom I have given 
the dark ſhades of their characters, 
ſhould not appear totally deſtitute of 
underſtanding ;. could I take a better 
method of diſpelling every idea of 


_ alluſion? 3 


In this work, I meant to paint con- 


jugal love the moſt exalted and the | 


moſt refined; and 1 meant that it 
ſhould bear no reſemblance to love. 
Of this ſentiment, and of maternal 


and filial affection, I have formed all 
che 


ki PREFACE 
the intereſting part of theſe letters. 
Here are a great many bold and new 
incidents for a novel: an idea till 
more new is, to have ventured to put 
on a footing with perfect virtue, unit- 
ed to innocence, virtue ſullied by a 
moment of weakneſs, and purified by 


Every thing affecting and heroic that 
repeiitance can afford. If I have ſuc- 
ceeded in cauſing ſpotleſs virtue to be 


preferred, I will venture to ſay, that I 
have drawn the picture the mot wor- 
tliy of exerciſing” the 2 of a real 
hora; * 

It 1 18 admitted that, onal; 
repentance is more intereſting than 
innocence, that expiation Is more af. 
beging mau perfeverance, that the 


virtue 


PREFACE. x. 
virtue which has gone aſtray in an 
excuſable manner, and which riſes: 
again with luſtre, has ſomething more 
ſublime than unſhaken virtue. Theſe: 
ideas, however, are falſe and dange- 
rous; nothing can be ſo noble as that 
virtue which has never deviated from 
rectitude: this is what 1 wiſhed to 
demonſtrate ; and what I have proved, 
if I have rendered Pauline more in- 
tereſting than her rival. 

It will, perhaps, be ſaid that If es 
inſerted in this work two or. three, 
letters of too ſerious a caſt; but! it has 
not been found that the diſſertations 
on ſuicide were miſplaced in the Mu- 
velle. Heloiſe. In ſhort, I give to my 
works 5 title and che form of novels Fs 

only 


xvi © PREFACE. 
only. becauſe morality, dryly divided 


into chapters and ſections, appears to 
me tireſome; and becauſe I think that 
it is well worth the trouble to endeavour 
to embelliſh it, as much as poſſible, 
by every thing ſtriking and agreeable 
that the imagination can furniſh. 1 
dare believe that my novels are treatiſes 
on morality ; therefore I promiſe my- 
ſelf that my readers will have the 
goodnels to excule thera for not being 
| quite ſo frivolous as a number of 


others *, b 
C I * myſelf tas. in a wack on Colton it 

* will not be conſidered ill-timed if I refute a calm 
nigus report which could not but give me much 
concern. The Duke d' Orléans, the eldeſt of the 
Princes, my pupils, has formally diſavowed the 

_ ® ſhameful article of a gazette, in which, for a long 
time paſt, ſo many abſurd ſalſehoods have appeared 


againſt. me. An Eugliſh newſpaper, entitled The- 
. Morning | 
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Morning Herald, contains this diſavowal, which the 
Duke d' Orléans has repeated in ſeveral letters ad- 
dreſſed to different perſons who are at Hamburgh. 
T' ſhall add that I took not the ſmalleſt ſtep to obtain 
this diſavowal, of which I was particularly defirous, 


for the honour of him to whom I deveted gratuitouſſy 
ten years of the moſt afſiduoug attentions, © It may 


be ſeen by my Journal d'une Gouvernante, written 


and printed in France in 1790, under the eyes of 
the family of my pupils, that not only did I not mix 
political opinions with my leſſons ; but that T highly 
diſapproved of ſeveral popular ſteps preſcribed by 
their unfortunate father ; among others, that / of 
cauſiag the "Duke de Chartres to be- introduced 
into the Jacobin Club, Indeed, I had no fort of 
ſhare in the political conduct of the eldeſt of my 
pupils ; I never” ſpoke to him of public affairs, but 
in order to endeavour to moderate the exag- 
geration of his ideas on the ſubject: and of this, 
the Princes, his brothers, were witneſles. © | The 
| Duke de Montpenſier had quite a different manner, 
of thinking; I aſked him, at Tournay, in 1792, to 


give me his word that he would never ſet his foot i in COINS 


the Jacobin club; he gave it me; he ſoon went to 
Paris; and, notwithſtanding the orders and the au- 
thority of a father whom he loved, notwithſtanding 
the danger of then fulfilling ſuch an engagement, 
he was faithful to it; to be ſo, it required an aſto- 
niſhing firmneſs at the age of which he was at that 
period, In ſhort, when royalty was aboliſhed in 

. France, 
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France; I was in England, and had no more. ſhare 


in the part which the eldeſt of my pupils then took, 


than I had in his connexion with Monſieur Dumou- 
fiez« Had he conſulted me reſpecting thoſe two 
thipgs and many others, I /fhiould, moſt aſſuredly, 


have made every effort in my power to diſſuade 


bim from them. But even had I adviſed the whole 


conduct of the eldeſt of my pupils, he would ſtill, 
by ſaying what is, falſely, attributed to him, have 


been guilty of a meanneſs equally abſurd and diſ- 


graceful, ſince to him it was abſolutely uſeleſs. 
Therefore, it is particularly for the intereſt of his 
reputation that I applaud the diſavowal which juſ- 
tifies him; as for me, I was juſtified beforehand, 
by ſeveral letters from him which I have preſerved, 
and which he wrote to me during my ſtay in England, 


by my Journal 4 Education, by my Pricis ge Conguite, 


and by the teſtimony which would not have been 
refuſed me by ſeveral perſons now living; who, 


certainly, if I had ftood in need of ic, would have 


paid this homage to truth; and, among this num- 
ber, I reckon the Dake de Montpenſier and the 
Count de Beaujolois. Although the latter was but 
eleven years old when I quitted him, he was too 
forward for his age not to recolle& perfectly well how 
odious to. me was the democracy which its partiſans 


were inſtilling into the Duke de Chartres, and what 


an intereſt [ took in the preſervation of monarchy ! 


In my Precis de Conduite, I have not diſſembled that 


the Sholicios, of * royalty afliged me deeply; but this 


. * 1 regret 
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regret leſſens not the ſubmiſſion which I,think I owe 
to the eſlabliſned government. I neither have the 
talents, the knowledge, nor the information that 
can cauſe a political ſyſtenr to be adopted in a reaſon- 
able manner: on public affairs, I have never had 
any other than ſentiments, and not opinions; and as 
ſentiments proceed from the mind, and dare con- 
nected with morality, in whatever fituation I may. | 
be, I ſhall never conceal mine. wy: — 
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dk Alb Sp, Mines. 
Gilly, April 10, 1e. : 
Tarcivzo your letter, my friend, witk 
the ſenſibility of a friendſhip which com- 
menced in infancy, and which every thing 
has contributed to agthen e TAL 
3 period. an , 
At length, you are : enim What 
iippinel, after a long; journey in a foreign | 
country, to ſee again our felations and our 
friends! What pleaſure merely to tread . 
on out natal ſoil, to meet with che cuſigms* 
or: 1. | B Ry which 


of. a} Ay, 
bf: 
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Which we have always followed, and to 


hear our mother tongue ſpoken in che 


aſtreets l. 
hape that henceforth chere will be no 


more interruptions in our correſpondence. 
If you have not heard from me for. five or 
ſix months, it is not my fault; I have 
written to you four letters: : I addreſſed two 
of theſe to Peterſburg ; I ſent the others 
to Monſieur D# # , but I have Juſt learned 
that he is himſelf travelling, that he is an 
London, and that he will not return | theſe 
195 weeks. . 
No, my friend, I will not quit 8 
bie farm of Gilly for the -proud. caſtie of 
B FE *. Independently of my prefetring 
| Burgundy to.Normaggy, I er n = 
eciex to magnificence. Aa 
My deceafed father (übe a e 
Net a great value on the «ſort of conſe- 
quenee which ſhow always gives to people 
. worth a plan; luxury, it is true, fixes 


n eye ʒ men are always Aaueredat at. 


2 
| 
Hs 


more encomiums Min the y infpired gra- | 
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tracking the attention of the multitude: "= 
ſelf: love is ſo eaſily perſuaded, then, that'to 
be: looked: at and to be W api 5 85 two 


1 ſynonimous ! iii lier [24 


My fathet had a büd perl lende, 
iy was humatie, aid beneficeht; but his | 
Kindneſs and Uberalit/ —— Him 


titude: he Was furrounded by flätterers 
and piraßtes; edurtiers eme in crowds ; 
to ſup with him; ſeveral oFthemn | gave im 
a proof of confines” by bortowing money | 
of him, and he thought be had friends! 
It is only by dint of modeſty that ritizent, 
favourites of fortune, can eſcape envy; and 
even ridicule; the common peop fe eonfent f 
te be Ig pattered Wiffimone but great docs: 2 
and theſe laſt chooſe to ene ir 
oſtentation by none but their equals. _—_— 
Beſides, if you had ſeen my be OM 
habitation, you'would admit that it iy 7 
no means neceffary to be a fit Phltefopher = 
to be coriterited wich it, and that it #3 
JETS \ & 1-2 | Bo 
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3 very well pleaſe an epicurean. The 
houſe is neither ſhowy nor © regularly 
built; but it ĩs large; convenient, and ſtands 
in a moſt charming ſituation. I have 
been able to place in it my collection of 
| natural hiſtory, wit what pictures I have 
Preſerved ; and I have, beſides, four large 
apartments at my diſſpſal. My garden is 
neither in the Eugliſi nor in the French 
Kyle z it partakes of both: here are to be | 
ſeen none of thofe little mountains without 
aer, which ſerve only to render walking 
a fatigue; here are ta be met with none of 
thoſe: empty Monuments, and thoſe ruins 
 wuite-new which rettace no remembrance: 
vo but there are to be found in it ſofty ſhade, 
excellent fruit, and * mo beautiful 
fowers in Burgund g. 
: Although 1 een but eight months 
In khis province, I have already formed 
bere gonnexions ſufficiently. intimate to 
attach me to it. Gilly is ſituated between 
A in this diftrit, thoſe of 
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| THE: RIVAL MOTHERS: $ 
Vordac and Erneville. hy am me 
miles from both. FW 1 

The Baron de Vordac is a win old, 
man and a milanthrope, married five years 
ago to his third wife, a young woman of 
two and twenty. His miſanthropy is ex- 
ouſable; be ſpent his youth at court. 
His firſt two wives were extremely gallant; : 
their extravaganceWd: tbe favours of the 
court forced: him to quit: the ſervice; and 
retite to his eſtate. Aſter having been a 
cdurtier, a favourite among tlie-womeny: | 
and an injutred huſband; having gathered 
no other fruit from the favours of prints 
and beauties tian & penſior ill pad, a greüt "of 
many debis*and"che gout,” he fancies Him- 
ſelf 4 /ag?; becauſe he takes bis d{ſconcenr* 
for a noble averſign to haman greatneſs, * 
and his fretfel humour far "philoſophy, | 

His wiſe i is amiable and virtuous.. Wh. 
The Marquis 4 Etneville is a ER 
man of ſix and twenty, bighty dilinguihed * 
. in INE? * * he has a place in the 

* IR £5571 "pu 
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pariiament of Dijon, but he lives on his 
eſtate, He is fixed there by the ſuceteſt 
of all ties, conjugal affoction 


IIis hiſtory is romantie and very begebe. 
He was adopted, and entirely brought up 
by the Dowager Cbendeßb G Erbevie, 
who two yeats ago married him to her 
only daugliter a rich heireſs, and the moſt 
lovely woman I ever . The Counteſs 
gaxe this couple the fine eſtate of Erne- 
ville, on condition that her ſon, in-lw- 
ſhould quit the name of d' Orge val, in order 
to take that of d Erne ville. The Counteſs 

was much blamed for having given her 
| . the ticheſſ match in the province, 
and of a very illuſtrious family. 0 72 | 
who had. neither, fortune nor birth. e 


d' orgevals a of a lawyer's am, no 


| recently ennobled. For, my part 
N hes Went 3 e 
ſhe bad it 1 Io. ber Poser to maxry der 
dang ter, ch. 2 a great. lord, rejected all the 
| aa e Jecks of ambition and vanity, - 
| 5 82 Y 1 in I 
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in order to conſult only the happineſs of, 
this beloved girl, who was ſo ae off 
her-affe@ion; 25nr 2:32 3-103999! 25, 1608 5 
It is ſaid that one of thelcircumſtinees: 
which determined her, is the certainty that! 
this marriage will for ever fia her daughter 
in the country; and that ſne will be always 
ſheltered from the ine vitable dangers to 
which a young wom who joins m 
the moſt ſedueing graces and enchanting! 
talents, is expoſed 4 at court, and in the 
great world 9933.2 221718) #92; e 
The Counteſs is the mote aha: 
as ſhe was directed by no view of perſonal 
intereſt, not even by the deſire of not being 
ſeparated from” her daughter; for, alcholigh” 
ſhe 1 is e qualſy dear to each of the young 
cou le, ſhe ſhe'does not live vith@hemh ; "het 
has retired” to a convent in e UP; 2 
has there devoted herſelf for ever to the” _ 15 © 
moſt profound retirement. Heaven. has. 
hitherto Juſtified her views, and biete 
hep work. Nothing equals the happineſs” 3 
_ 1 
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i, a perſon muſt have all cha ne, 
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£ : Fs ; THE \RIVAL MOTHBNE; 
of the two intereſting beings whoſe union 
| the has completed; their family forms the: 


moſt delightful picture that can; be con- | 
| templated, and, not to be charmed with 


of the Baron de Vordac. 1 
Po will thinks e ee 
generous: to admire, wkhout a migture of 
chagrin and en vy, (ui pattern of felicity: 
bu L amm ſo perfectiy cured, kat the re- 
 membeance. even of my illuſions, ing lon- 
ger preſents to me the image ol happi=, 
e, 7 I-recolle&, only that I was com- 
fetely the dupe. of the maſt profound. 
 Hypeorify and 1 bayn forgotten my plea· 
cs, . trauhles, and my misfortunes. 
The woſt zuſt contempt has totally effaced 
3 From my heart the trace of: my. former 
5 ſmiments. Beſides, nothing dan reqpind, 
we of them in company with | Monſieur, 
and Madame d' Etne vile. It is not a 
Aran Laſion that they have. for each, 
"= . hor, . ae Mother from. 
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bt RIVAL" MOTHERS: 2H 
their! tba; the ſame: education, the 
ſame principles, the ſame affections ab 
formed! between them a+ conformity of 
taſtes, opinions, and ſentiments; whence _ 
1 zan attachment which f is not love, 
but which is a thouſand times more ten- 
der, and more ſolid. © Sweet habit, in di- 
veſting their mutig; affe cion of all the 
characteriſties of paſſion, has linked hem 
for ever in an indiſſoluble chain. Itwould 
be impoſſible for them to diſpenſe. with 
eich other; they are two ſouls timt could 
not be diſunited without being torn} Ty, 1 
They both have, in an eminent degres, 
genius, and very great characters ; it 
Marchioneſs, fix or ſeven years 1 85 
than her -hvſband, is only ſeuenteen; with. 
the moſt. brilliant, che beſt / cultivated Wh. 
derſtanding, and an exquiſire- ſenfibiliehh - 
ſhe has a modeſty and ingetitionſheſs troly 
remarkable; a ſingular mixture of educa- 
_ tion, fineſſe and innocenee,. reaſon” and 
Rs giddineſs gw her a certum Mer! 
BS _ 
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ching attractive and intereſſing that 1 never 


"creatures have a charming child, which the 
| Mother ſuckled, and which ſhe has juſt 
- weaned. - An important affair has: com- 
1 the Marquis to make a journey to 
Paris. He. ſet. out About ſix weeks ago; 

he is to come bach in a fortn' 'ght, and 


rely will not defer is Teturn,, He has | 


not taken his wife, with A ſhe * 
F eneviſe.,, -. 7 

eln order to completely 5 9 your | 
queſtions reſpecting BY neighbourhood. I 
mult alſo name to you ſore. other perſons 
with. whom I am got ſo intimate as with 
- thoſe 1 have. Juſt. mentioned. Nonſicur | 
$ Qrgeval, a younger brother to Monſieur ; 
@Erneville, a young man of five and 
Ie, married. within theſe, two months 
0 Mademaiſelle Dupui, niece | of the 
banker of, chat name. whom you know. 
his J'Oxgeral is very inferior to- his 


85 Modler in efery teſpect; his wife 1 is tolers 


— 
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E 2 E* 8, ably 


en kixed on his features, gives 
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js ably . 25 bey live! in old Dupui's - 

| nr Ele | 


8 habſe, and will ſpend the ſummers i in ag 


3 Jr 


eſtate which. the litter poſſeſſes fiiteen miles 5 18 
6 om ee the. Chevalier de - 


e 


aller of: faſhion i in "the town of Autun, 


„ 


He ſpent fome years in Paris, where he 
kefanged a a,yery n moderate fortune: as he 


+ 
and does 


. 4. man of. very 800d f famil) 


pot wagt; ; underſtanding. nor agreeable 


«£723 $5 490 


ing: Mademoiſelle bY Erneville ; ; he aſked * 


1 . 


i for her hand, he was refuſed ; bit he be? 


5 od in ser, 20% has Temaine® | 
* mien of, the? family.” *He is ; particts 


K ted et ich” Monſficur' HOrgeval, 


MM 3 8 * 72 7 


Id ie bie e greateſt admirer.” The Che- 


yh er comes pretty often WE] my houſe? 

Hu | Chee ation is amuſing ; I think OR 
rity in d 27 4 but h be deals i in.  farcafen 3 and 
Airule: the diſagrecable expreſſion” . 
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8 ok; = uch ünpugencc 8 imagine that this 
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2 des is a conſequence of the: vexation oc. 
72 caſioned her bythe! Embarraſiment of af- 
1 fairs, of debts," the open deſertion ofs the 
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e en 
Wai pau heliey my dear : Viſceunt, 
that Madame du Aeg! has, in good 
earneſt, formed the wee lame _— 
being reconciſed to mel... . Moſt 
aſſurediy ſnhe has quite loſt her ſenſes, 
She learnt, 1. know not hose, that the 
Marquis q Erneville Was at Paris, and 
that I Was very intimate with him. She 
| begged. him. to ſtep to her houſe, and has 
ſo warmly "intereſted him in her favour, 
that the Marquis has written me four long 
pages, in order to prove to me that my 
| philoſophy ought to make me ove rlook 
ſome flights of youth, expiated by a Ancere 
repentance, and the moſt affettin g\ſentiments, 
Sc. As he is abſolutely ignorant of my 
hiſtory, his letter from one end to the 
IDE. ff 1 4 ._ 
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other is laughably ridiculous. His wife, 
to whom he has written on this very ſubject, 
ſent for me too, in order to talk to me on 
it. I anſwered her, that my reſpect for 
her prevented me from detailing my 
cauſes of complaint againſt Madame du 
Reſnel; that it was impoſſible to tell her 
ſoch a ſlory; but that I would inform the 
Marquis, and that I was ſure that he would 
then conſider the preſent hopes of Madame 
du Reſnel-as an abſurd piece of effroatery, 
In fact, I wrote to the Marquis, and] 
325 but correctly, ſtated to him, the 
bt of. Jolih "of this woman whoth he 
finds ſo intereſting, Ingdire, T beg of 
you, * whether” ſhe is Al as handſome as 
ever. ; She is but ſeven and twenty. | 
| hen a perſon does not. know her, the ; is 
\ ſedugipg.! The Marquis is young. and 
vpckperienced,. he has warm paſſions! .,.. 
. Great God, if the artifices af this worth- 
820 woman l. . Ah! could he fora 
moment forget that ol: whom be has 
0 lest 


49. 


| left; eee thinks of him alone, who 


72 


idea terments me .cxceedingly..._ 4. f > 


* du Reſnel. I will conceal nothing 


Jo through Cys Abe rep her often, 


ſo famous, 1 ſhould not conceive ink py 


| hold of a Erigee of the blood | 151 is a fore. 
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expects him, who: reckons the. days and 
the hours !. A en aſſure 700 that this 


In Mort the Marquis {hall kgow. Man 


from him, but ftill make ſome inquiries | 
concerning her. You may eaſily do- 


J hope that ſhe is grown ugly ſince her 


bealh is! Becdme fe back Bus Were 
ſhe in all the ſplendour of that beauty once 


butband* of Pa line 4 Enn ale coil 27 
ſeduced by her 1 a woe, 1 299 ld, be 


4230 7 22 7137 


80 they, my friend, you gte jathe hauſe-, 


Sa EE S4S 


of. flavery.,, However, unleſs we quit the 
world, muſt we ngt. always renounce. pur 
lberty 2. When we with to male our Ware 
we have only the, choice of chains; ig, 
iꝙpoſſible toi rid ogrlelyey of. them in any 5 


wanne tener. A 5 TE Wont 44 1 1; 4 0 — 5 
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* Adieu, my friend; T leave you. in er 
to finiſh the unconſcionable letter which I. 
am writing to the Marquis d'Erne ville, and. 
which, notwithſtanding all mydili gence, 
vil r not t be completed before Wa 
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Tir wrelgiag woman \ for whom you in- — 
tereſt yourſelf, my dear Marquis, has de- 
ceived you in all points. Your error might” 
give me in your eyes the air of injuſtice, or 
at leaſt that of harſhneſs. Your eftecm is 
fo valuable to me, that I am unable to reſiſt | 
_ the' inclination and: the-want of ſetting you 
right in this reſpect, which I cannot do 
without telling you a ſtory very melancho- 
ly to me, but which is in itſelf equally 
ſingular, ſtrange, and pleaſant; I will ſpare © 
n | you 


THE: RIVAL MOTHERS) Wh 
you an infinite number of details: in- 
confining myſelf, however, to the principal 
facts, this narrative will {till be very long 
and I ſhould, never have the courage to 
undertake | it, did [ not attach ſo warm an 
intereſt to my juſtification. Read tbere- 
fore with ſome attention and uninter- 
ruptedly, if -ppible, this extraordinary. 
ſtory. TXT | * ata 

Aſter the death 5 0 my father, finding 
W in poſfeſſion of an immenſe: for-, 
tune, I thought ſeriouſly of marrying. 
Different watches were propoſed to me; 
among others Mademoiſelle de M # * „ | 
an orphan of eighteen. years of age, of a. 
great family, beautiful as an angel, but 1 
without any fortune. An old aunt had 
received her under her roof. I was intro 
duced, and my propoſal was accepted. 3 
| However, I wiſhed to know N 
Made moiſelle. de Mas would withoug: 
difficulty marry a financier, and whether 
I. ſuited her perſonally. I had th hee. 

on 


— 
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on this ſubject a long explanation, which: 
made my happineſs, ſince the repeated to 
me more than once the aſſurance that the 
choice of her 'family perſectſy agreed with 
her own inclidation. ph + tnatried her, and 
for fix months T was the happieſFof men. 
Ipoſſeſſed the moſt beautiful, as well as 
the moſt amiable, woman in Piris and 1 
thought myſelf beloved. 5 

vas obliged to ſee and to receive often 
my wife's relations, and conſequently ſome 
_ courtiers, which formed in my houſe two- 
ſocieties very different, that of Madame 
da Reſnel and mine. With the exception: 
of the Viſcount de St. Meran, with whom 
Iaye been intimate from my infancy, 1 
had for friends none but men of my/own. 
pProeſeſſion, or a few men of letters, and two 
ot three artiſts, Madame du Reſnel was 

enxttemehy polite towards them, that is to 
ſay; he afked how they did when they 
came, and at ſupper ſhe: offered them of 
every thing that was on che table. In 


— 


as * | | other 


of 
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other reſpets,. the amiable converſations 
were exclulſi v ely reſerved: for the "ſmall 
ſele& circle by which ſhe cauſed herſelf to 
be ſurrounded... My friends, on their fide, 
drew up. near me, and while we . were 
quietly deſcanting on the arts and litera- 
ture, Madame du Reſnel and. her gueſts 
were talking about the court, the Opera, 
the new piece, and faſhions, T here reign- 
ed a great gaiety in this committee, which 
was much more numerous than mine; and 
the vivacity, the animated air of thele 
perſonages formed a pleaſant contraſt wich 
our uniform tranquillity. For in general 
thoſe who really know how to converſe, 
| have not all thoſe exaggerated demonſtra- 
tions which it has been agreed to term Are 
and expreſſion ; 3 but the Sayers. of nothings 
are like .the bad actors, who ſupply the 
place of talent by mere pantomime.  _ "= „ 
1 1 had not, in the outſet, been ſorry ti f 
Madame du Reſnel had party, taken 4 
herſclf the trouble of entertaining peop 


with 
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with whom 1 was little acquainted, and 
whoſe converfation. by no means pleaſet! 
me; but I found that ſhe extended by fir 
too much the ſort of liberty which was leſt 
me in this reſpect. 1 at firſt tried from 
time to time to render the converſation 
general; it was in vain: I mixed more 
than once in this group which was almoſt 
entirely unknown to me : the perſons who 
compoſed i it eyed me with an air of aſto- 
niſhment; I felt myſelf quite uncomfort- 
able among them; they ſpoke a language, 
al the fineſſes of which were loſt on me, 
for I had not the key either of the allu- 
ions, or of the pleaſantties of their Tocic ty. 
'At length I had with Madame du Reſnel 
an explanation, which ſerved only. to pro- 
"duce à mutual coolneſs. I learnt, ſome 
little time after, that her couſin and inti- 
mate friend, Madame de PAH, older 

han her by five years, conducted herſelf 
| Fich the greateſt impro riety; 1 requeſted 

the facrifice of this e My kwife 


N _ cried 
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ried ;| this was refuſing me; I had not the 
courage to inſiſt, but I became diſtruſtſul 

and unhappy. I went pretty often inta the 
country to the houſe of St. Meran's uncle, 
who ſpent there the whole winter. One 
morning I announced that I ſhould go and 
paſs two days there, and 1 in lack ſet off 
aſter dinner. But in the evening I took 
It into my head to return ſecretly to Paris, 
and 1 executed this intention. I arrived 
at my houſe at- half paſt twelve o'clock; 

Lentered the door of my garden, of which 
Thad a key, having in my confidence only 
a ſingle ſervant.” I went ſoftly up to my 
apartment by a private ſtair caſe, andi karat 
from my footman that Madame du Reſnel 
was not come in. I undreſſed, and after- 
wards ſlipping into my wife's, room, I lay 
down om a large four-poſt bedſtead all the 
curtains of which were cloſely.. drawn. 


Madame du Reſnet's maids, according to wo 


their cuſtom, were aſleep, in their aparty 
* bang ** * their miſtreſs. Af 


— 


two 
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two O'clock in the morning 1 heard a 
thundering knock. at che door; à moment 
after, my wife and her friend Madame de 
Pass entered the room. Madame du 
Reſnel ſaid that ſhe would undreſs herſelf 
alone, and diſmiſſed her waiting-women, 
At the ſame time ordering them to go to 
bed, Madame du Reſnel took off her 
hoop, and diamonds; ſhe. then fat down 
by the fire: ſide in order to chat quite at 
her eaſe with her friend. You, may well 
ſuppoſe that I did not ſleep; I laſt not a 
ſingle word of their convetſation, which 
Wiſcovered to me in the moſt poſitive man- 
ner that Madame du Reſacl had for her 
| lover the brother of her friend, the Baron 
de +#. Madame du. Reſnel repeated 
ſeveral times during this converſation that 
The had married me againſt her inclination, 
and that. ſhe had rh fruntneſs to apprie 
me of the fact: he told her coil 
ther falſehoeds; but confidences of: this 
Andre — foll of chem. I Muſt, 
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on the one hand, excuſe-her wanderings as 
much as poſſible, and, on the other, I muſt 
try to make an intereſting novel... | 

[ was choking with grief and anger: 
but 1 formed the reſolution to contain 
myſelf in order to reflect coolly, on the 
courſe that there remained for me to fol- 
low. | Es e 
At four o'clock in the morning the two 

friends ſeparated. Madame de P 
vent away, and Madame du Reſnel after 
having completely undreſſed herſelf, put 
out the candles, leſt a lamp burning, and 
approached the bed in order to lie down. 
Figure to yourſelf her ſurprize and fright 
when ſhe perecired me, on partly opening 
the curtains, and ſte pping into bed?... 
| was motionleſs, I had my eyes ſhut, and 
I appeared to be ſound aſleep. Madame 
du Reſnel, who was for ſome minutes 
really petrified, durſt not make the ſmall- - 
eſt movement. At length ſhe Nipped : 

entirely into bed, when a violent tre- 
#7 6e mor 
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o'clock in the morning ſhe fell aſleep. 
I then got up ſoftly, and flew to my room, 


where wholly or partly in her confidence. 
waiting women, her two footmen, her 


.arely left the houſe; and through the 
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mor agitated her whole body +. ++. the 
grew calm by degrees, and about ſix 


having had time to reflect. My reſolution 
was taken: the converſation of the two 
friends had apprized me that all Madame 
du Reſnel's ſervants, and even my porter, 


Without loſing a moment, I diſcharged her 
coachman and my porter, who immedi- 


aſſiſtance of my own people, I replaced, in 
leſs than three hours, all theſe diſcarded 
domeſtics. | 
Madame du Reſnel rang for the ſecond 
time, when the two new waiting women 
entered my cabinet ; I ſent them to their 
poſt, and finiſhed drefling myſelf. In the 
mean time, Madame du Reſnel, out of pa- 
tience at not ſeeing her women arrive, 
had riſen to call them; no one anſwering, 
ſhe 
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ſhe went to a window that overlooked the 
court, and called her ſervants. 
The new porter coming out of his lodge, 
aſked her what ſne wanted. And you, 
ſaid ſhe, „who are you?“ ' Monſieur 
« dy Reſnel's porter,” anſwered he. This 
reply confounded her ; however ſhe deſired 
him to ſend up her women and her fer- 
vants, and then returned to her cham— 
ber. A minute after, ſhe ſaw enter two 
unknown footmen, ho aſked her what 
were her commands; ſhe became con- 
fuſed, made no reply, and the two new 
waiting women appeared. Her unea- 
ſineſs was now at its height; ſhe fell back 
into an arm- chair, melted into tears, and 
made a ſign that ſhe wiſhed to be alone. 
At noon ſhe rang her bell; ſhe was found 
quite dreſſed. She inquired where I was, 
and was informed that I was juſt gone our. 
She ordered her horſes to be put to, and 
when ſhe was told that the carriage was 
ready, ſhe gave orders to take off the 
"OE horſes 


28 THE RIVAL MorHERS. 


horſes again. At two o'clock” ſhe went 
into the dining parlour ; the cloth was laid, 
there were two covers... . She ſurveyed 
this table, and aſked the butler with much 
emotion if I was come in; he anſwered 
that he did not know. She returned to 
her own room; a quarter of an hour after, 
the ſervants told her that dinner was ſerved 
up. I was already in the dining room 
ſeated at the table, and my ſervants az 
uſual were ſtanding behind me. Madame 
du Reſnel made me wait for her ten mi- 
nutes; at laſt ſhe came; her deportment 
had ſomething wild; the redneſs of her eyes 
and the paleneſs of her face made it almoſt 
impoſſible to know her: ſhe had a bottle 
of ſalts in her hand; ſhe trembled on per- 
ceiving me, and turned away her eyes; 
ſhe then ſat down, muttering in a low 
voice that ſhe had a violent head - ach. 

She did not unfold her napkin. I was 
moment without ſpeaking; I then exhorted 

Her in a calm, but very firm tone, to g# 

he OR tht 
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get the better of ber feelings, and to eat. 
She obeyed: I talked of indifferent things; 
ſhe made an effort to anſwer; but ſhe could- 
articulate only a few monoſyllables, which 
expired on her trembling lips. I ſeveral, 
times offered io help her from the diſhes: 
which were before me. At each offer 


ſhe thanked me by an extremely humble, 
inclination of the head ; ſhe then drew out. 


her pocket handkerchief, and carried” it to 
her face, in order t@ gonccal and dry up 


her tears. Every moment. ſeemed to in- 


creaſe her confuſion, and pity deeply inſi- 
nuated itſelf into my heart. Towards the 
concluſion of dinner, ſhe ventured to lift her 
eyes on me, and our looks met. 4 expe- 
rienced a ſomething I cannot expreſs ; . 
it ſeemed to me that ſhe had juſt opened 
to me her whole ſoul, that I had juſt ſeen 
her anxiety, her vague and ſiniſter fears, 
and the exceſs of her repentance: this timid 
and ſupplicating look informed me better, 


and touched me more than all cage, 


Cc 3 : on 
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up W my ſtrength: *I can,” ſaid I to 
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could have faid to me. Being greatly 
affected, I drank a glaſs of water. Ma- 
dame du Reſnel put her two hands 
on her face in drawing back her 
chair, as if ſhe had wiſhed to riſe from 
table; 1 got up, I approached her, I took 
her by the arm, ſhe raiſed herſelf with dif- 
ficulty ; ſhe could ſcarcely ſtand ; ſhe 
ſtrongly preſſed my hand againſt her 
boſom; her ſobs interggpted her reſpiration; 
ſhe leant her head oy ſhoulder, and in 
this manner 1 hurried her into the ſaloon. 
No ſooner were we alone, than ſhe threw 
herſelf at my feet, giving a free courſe to 
her tears. 1 raiſed her up, I carried her 


to an arm- chair, and ſat down beſide her. 


L had purpoſed to ſpeak to her with a 
calm and ſolemn ſeverity ; but I had much 


| difficulty to moderate my feelings. 


She held my hands, ſqueezed them in hers, 


and bathed them with her tears... There 


was a long ſilence; at length, muſtering 


her, 
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her, © pardon a firſt error; your youth, 


cc 


the advice which has involved you, the 


« ſituation. in which I ſee you, every 


tc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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cc 


thing perſuades me that your heart is 


not yet corrupted. - Break off without 


delay your criminal connexions, ſin- 


© cerely return to virtue; I ſhall have 


1 


over you a watchful and penetrating; 
eye; you will not deceive me: if your 
ſoul is generous and grateful, we ſhall ill 
be able to be LAY happy, you will 
find means to expiate and repair a fault, 
the pardon of which you ought never to 
hope for; I ſhall ſpeak to you no more 


of it, but I ſhall watch you; time alone. 


can reſtore you my confidence, and till 


then I will be towards you only a vigilant 


witneſs and an inflexible judge.” At 


theſe words I roſe up: ſhe again fell at my 
knees; and, as I was going away, ſhe crept 
towards me in this attitude, Without 


* 


C 4 ſtopping, 
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ſtopping, I told her to calm her fpirits, and 
J haſtily left the room. 5 

That very day ſne wrote to me the moſt 
affecting letter. This letter contained 
another for her couſin Madame de P A5 
in which Madame du R<efnel declared to 
her poſitively that ſhe never would ſce her 
again. | 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS, \/ 


The next morning I ſet out with my 
wife for my eſtate at Bz+##. We there 
ſpent eight ſucceſſive months, and during 
all this time I received none but my 
intimate friends, Madame du Reſnel 
become the moſt humble, the moſt inte- 
reſting of women, had reaſſumed all her 
rights over my heart. Itſeemed to me even 
that I loved her with a more tender affect- 
| Jon than before ſhe had gone aſtray ; and 
I Rill think that, at this period, ſhe was in 
fact worthy of inſpiring a great attachment. 
Repentance and gratitude had produced 
in her the moſt happy change. Born 
2 witly 
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with an eaſy and weak diſpoſition, impe- 
tuous paſſions, a burning imagination, and 
a conſiderable ſhare of underſtanding,. ſhe. 
without difficulty paſſed from one extreme 
to the other, and could not be indifferent. 
and moderate, either in evil or in good. 
She had turned with ardour towards de vo- 
tion; on our return to Paris, ſhe hired an 
apartment in a convent, in order to repair 
thither ſometimes, during thoſe ſolemn, 
occaſions conſecrated by the church, or 
vhen I ſhould go without her to the coun- 


try to viſit my friends. She would no 
longer wear rouge; I exhorted her to d 


nothing that might make her ſingular, and 
for the ſame reaſon I, in ſome meaſure, 
forced her to accompany me. from time to 
time to the play. I alſo obliged her to 
ſee more company than ſhe would haye, 
- wiſhed to receive: at length not being, Z 
able to endure the melancholy occaſioned: 
her by the | remorſe which. ſhe carefully 
nouriſhed, I neglected no opportunity to 

Ss - raiſe 
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raiſe her in her own eyes. I wiſhed only | 
to regulate her devotion, but-I cooled it; 
and my imprudent encomiums ſoon end- 
ed by effacing from her heart the ſalutary 
repentance, which could alone preſerve in 
it the taſte of virtue. Extreme generoſity 
is never dangerous with great characters; ; 


but common ſouls always abuſe it. 

I oughtt not to have forgotten that it was 
neither paſſion nor ſenſibility that had led 
aſtray Madame du Reſnel; ſhe had yielded 
only to example, and to bad advice : this 
kind of frailty left no hope but in the 
abſolute removal of dangerous opportuni- 
ties. I ought to have thought, that with 


youth ſo brilliant, beauty ſo remarkable, a | 
head ſo warm, and a diſpoſition ſo vola- 


tile, it was neceſſary, in order to reſcue 
her from her own weakneſs to withdraw. 


her from the world, or at leaſt, from every 


' fort of diffipation. I made not theſe re- 


flections; and the auſterity of her outward 


. e that ſuperficial deyotion which 


dif] * 
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diſpelled my fears, principally contributed 
to corrupt her without reſource ; for ſhe 
was under the neceſſity either of betraying 
herſelf and completing her ruin, or of be- 
coming the moſt audacious of hypocrites. 
Her choice could not be doubtful ; ſhe 
would have choſen in like manner with 
much leſs riſk ; for the ſole fear of an em- 
barraſſing ſcene has often made weak 
people adopt a treacherous conduct, 
However Madame du Reſnel ſtill ap- 
pearing the ſame in my eyes, obtained 
with my moſt perfect eſteem that of all 
thoſe who approached her. Her adven- 
ture had made a noiſe, but the world has 
the indulgence to forget ealily when a huſ- 
band forgives. People were at firſt miſ- 
truſtful of the devotion of a charming 
woman of twenty; afterwards, when they 
ſaw a ſteady and regular conduct, an au- 
Rerity without ill- humour, a virtue equally 
amiable and irreproachable, admiration 


became general, Three years glided away 
C 6. in 
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in this manner. For upwards of a twelve- 
month, I was indebted only to error for 
the happineſs which I enjoyed : ſhe em- 
ployed to deceive me attifices too well 
combined and too odious, for it to be 

poſſible for me to ſuſpect them. | 
From my earlieſt youth I had a fondneſs 
for pictures. The moſt famous amateur 
of Paris, Monſieur Rx &, had juſt died. 
Among his pictures, there was one in 
particular which J had long been ex- 
ceedingly de ſirous to poſſeſs, and for 
which J had in vain ſeveral times offered 
a very conſiderable ſum. As ſoon as 
I was informed of the death of Mon- 
fieur Ræ * * I charged Remi, my ſecre- 
tary, to go to his ſale and to buy this pic- 
ture, which he brought me; he told me 
that he had met at the ſale the young 
Duke de Roſmond, who had gone thither 
only to purchaſe this very picture; but 
learning that J wiſhed for it, he had im- 
mediately renounced it, ſaying that Ibis 
= deference 
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deference was due to the firſt connoiſſeur in 
Paris. Such a compliment greatly flat- 
tered my vanity, and I conſidered the 
proceeding ſo handſome that I thought it 
incumbent on me to go and leave my 
card at the Duke's houſe, I mentioned. 
the circumſtance to Madame du Reſnel, 
who careleſsly anſwered me that, in her 
opinion, it would be ſufficient to ſend Remi 
to thank him in my name. I perſiſted, 
however, in my intention; and as I had an- 
nounced to my wife, I went the next day 
to the Duke's at the hour of the opeta, 
imagining that he would not be at home; 
but I was ſhe wn in. I found the Duke in 
his cabinet, ſeated at his deſk, and read- 
ing; he appeared very much ſurpriſed on 
ſceing me; yet he received me with that 
grace and,politeneſs for which he is diſtin- 
guiſhed. He ſhewed me a very fine gal- 
lery of pictures, and I left his houſe quite; 
delighted with his perſon and converſa- 
tion. | | 


The 
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The Duke de Roſmond, ſo celebrated 
for the charms of his mind and of his 
figure, as well as for his profound depra- 
vity, is certainly the moſt dangerous being 
of his ſpecies: nothing in him beſpeaks 
foppery ; his hair always neglected, his 
_ careleſs and ſomewhat abſent air, his un- 
affected and natural manners, rather an- 
nounce bluntneſs and an indifference to 
pleaſe. e 

Bauperficial in every thing, except in the 
art of ſeducing, he has only the k ind of 
education that can impoſe on people of 
faſhion; his ſupple and cunning mind is 
far from being comprehenſive; his ſoul is 
abſolutely devoid of ele vation and ſenſi- 
bility ; he has only one kind of penetra- 
tion, but that he poſſeſſes in a very ſu- 
perior degree. In ſtudying mankind, he 
knows how to diſtinguiſh in them only 
their weakneſſes, their whims, and their 
vices ; virtues eſcape him, he has no faith 
in them. Though he has no ſort of princi- 
| | | ples, 
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ples, yet he thinks that a man ſhould never 
negle& an opportunity of doing good when 
he can do it without perſonal riſk, and 
without its coſting any ſacrifice. All that 
is beyond this moral, and this ſort of good- 
neſs, is in his eyes only folly : delicacy, 
generoſity, heroiſm, are to him nothing 
but extravagances, or the effect of ſome 
ſecret calculations, which he ſuppoſes to 
be always founded on perſonal intereſt ; 
ſublime virtue ſeems to him only the im- 
poſture of a narrow mind, or the cunning 
artifice of a profound genius. 

A knowledge of the world has in- 
formed the Duke de Roſmond, that the 
moſt delicate flattery is- not always the 
moſt perſuaſive. People's minds are ſo 
refined, that the moſt ingenious praiſes, by 
their very charm, are become ſuſpicious, 
The Duke de Rofmond ſhews fineſſe only 
when he cenſures ; his epigrams are full of 
point and delicacy : but when he flatters, 
he wiſhes only to appear ſincere ; his en- 
comiums 
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comiums have a laconiſm, and a ſort of 
coarſeneſs which render their effect irre- 
ſiſtible in the mouth of ſo witty a man. 
He beſtows them as if he was expreſſing 
nothing but trivial truths generally ac- 
knowleged; and his manner and his tone 
allow it not to be ſuſpected that he has the 
ſmalleſt intention to oblige or pleaſe. 
His praiſes are received by perſons the 
leaſt proud: he does not give them, they 
eſcape him; how reſuſe them? If by 
chance they venture to find them exag- 
gerated, he does not inſiſt, but he puts 
on ſo aſtoniſhed a look that they almoſt 
bluſh at having been. modeſt ; they are 
afraid of being accuſed of falſe humility. 
Such is the dangerous perſonage, who has 
all the graces and all the vices neceſſary 
for running with ſucceſs the career of am- 
bition, and that of gallantry, but who, in 
any other, would have been only a man of 
oy moderate abilities. | 
In the courſe of a few days, the Duke 


de Roſmond came to return my viſit. 
8 He 
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He found me alone with: my wife, who re- 
ceived him with very formal politeneſs, 
The Duke on his part was very cool with 
her. He expreſſed to me a wiſh to ſee 
my pictures. I deſired him to fix a day; 
he named a very diſtant one. When he 
was gone, Madame du Reſnel ſaid to me, 
that ſhe hoped I would not form an inti- 
macy with him; © for,“ added ſhe, “he has 
ce a very bad reputation, and I have been 
« told ſome abominable traits of him.” — 
« I own,” replied I, “ that I ſuſpect a 
e great deal of exaggeration in the ill that 
* is ſaid of him; I have always a good 
opinion of young men of his rank who 
« haye a cultivated underſtanding and a 
« paſſionate fondneſs for the arts.“ — 
« Well,” rejoined Madame du Reſnel, 
©* he purchaſes pictures only through 
« vanity, and I will lay a wager that he 
« is not the ſmalleſt judge of them.“ 
“ That is what I ſhall know,” replied I, 
* when he comes to ſee my cabinet; be- 
* ſides, I have no inclination to draw him 


«. heres” 
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« here; I think him far too brilliant for 
« ys, but he has done me a very great 
« piece of civility, and I wiſh to ſhew 
ce that I have a proper ſenſe of it. 

Oa the day appointed the Duke came at 
noon. My wife did not make her ap- 
pearance, and J alone did the honours of 
my cabinet, He examined my pictures 
as a connoiſſeur, particularly praiſing all 
thoſe which I eſteemed the moſt, and 
naming all the maſters. I was enchanted 
with his taſte and knowledge; I de- 
tained him without perceiving it till din- 
ner time; then a ſervant entered, and told 
him that his coachman had juſt thas, mo- 
ment diſcovered that the tire of one of 

I the wheels of his chariot was almoſt en- 
tirely detached, and that conſequently it 

was neceſſary to go to his houſe to bring 

him another carriage, The Duke appear- 

ed much concerned at this accident; he 

wiſhed to go away on foot; I invited him 

to dinner: he at firſt refuſed; I inſiſted; 

and 
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and at length he conſented to ſtay. 


Madame du Reſnel had the air of ſurpriſe 
on ſeeing him enter the drawing room, and 
ſhe received with much coldneſs the com- 
pliment which he addreſſed her on this 
occaſion. on.” 

I had on that day two or three artiſts to 
dinner. The Duke charmed them by 
his converſation ; he retired at a very 
early hour, and, when he was gone, every 
one ſpoke in his. praiſe, with the exception 
of my wife, who kept the moſt profound 
ſilence, However ſhe expreſſed to me 
a wiſh to ſce the Duke's collection of 
picturgs, but ſhe would abſolutely not go 
to Madouc except when he ſhould be at 
Verſailles. We therefore went to view 


his pictures in his abſence. Madame du 


Reſnel was enraptured with a large ſquare 
picture repreſenting a Magdalen; ſhe told 
me that ſhe paſſionately wiſhed to have 
it, in order to place it in her oratory, (ſhe 
named thus a ſmall cabinet conſecrated to 


piety, 
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Fiety, in which ſhe ſhut! herſelf up every. 
day for three or four hours). There,” 
continued ſhe, ſqueezing my hand, and 
venting a deep ſigh, © there is my model; 
«1. would wiſh to have it always under 
« my eyes.” At theſe words ſhe took 
out her pocket handkerchief, and covered 
her face with it, I thought that ſhe was 
Wiping away her tears, and mine flowed 1n 
good-earnelt!,..... 

T his pic ure, although it was a a charm- 
ing one, was only a copy; ſo I thought 
I might without impropriety requeſt the 
Duke to diſpoſe of it to me. He yielded 
to my wiſh with his accuſtomed obliging- 
neſs, and the Magdalen was broughMo my 
houſe. - Madame du Reſnel ſome time 
aſter made me enter her oratory, in order to 
ſee there her dear Magdalen, which ſhe 
had cauſed to be let into the wall in a re- 
ceſs forming a ſort of niche, on-the edge 
of which were, vaſes filled with flowers; 


- below the niche was a {mall deſk covered 
f v/ith 
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ec ſweeteſt moments of my life!“ 
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with books of devotion, As I was admir- 


ing the elegance of this arrangement, 
Madame du Reſnel thanked me again for 
having given her this picture. It is,“ 
ſaid ſhe, * the principal ornament of this 
« place which is ſo dear to me, of this 
« peaceful retreat where glide away the 
All theſe little details will appear fo you 
ſcrupulouſly: minute; but the ſequel of my 
ſtory will ſhew you that I ought neither to 
forget them, nor to paſs them over in 
ſilence. | | 
We received a note from the Dutcheſs 
de Roſmond inviting us to ſupper. My 
wife poſitively refuſed ; I thought I muſt 
accept the invitation, and I went alone to 
the Duke's, I arrived very early ; I found 
the Duke tete- d- tete with his wife, a young 
woman of an agreeable perſon, by 'whom 
he is adored, and whom he has found the 
ſecret to render happy by deceiving her 


reſpecting his conduct, and treating her 


with 


: F 9 
1 ' 
af * U % : . 1 
——— — — .. —* . ˙ Ä W —— — 


* 
n - 
— renee --- . a +> 


46 THE RIVAL MOTHERS. 


vith the greateſt attention, and with every 
mark of tenderneſs. I made an apology 
for Madame du Reſnel. The Duke re- 
ceived it coldly, appeared neither ſur- 
pPriſed nor ſorry, and immediately ſpoke 
of ſomething elſe. When I entered, he 
was ſitting by the fide of his wife, holding 
on his knees his ſon, a charming child two 
or three years old. Several perſons ſuc- 
ceſſively dropped in, and almoit all of my 
acquaintance, At ſupper the Dutcheſs 
made me fit next to her, and appeared al- 
moſt to think of no one but me. She 
told me that the Duke was. paſſionately 
fond of the arts and literature, was de- 
hghted with my converſation and my 
company, and that ſhe hoped I would 
come often to ſee her houſe. The 
Dutcheſs ingenuouſly repeated ber leſſon 
without underſtanding in it the ſmalleſt 
fineſſe, and ſhe had no difficulty to per- 
ſuade me of things which ſhe earneſtly 
believed herſelf, and with which my vanity 


\ 
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was warmly flattered. This evening 


Roſmond; he received me in ſo amiable 
a manner, he appeared to me ſo good a 
huſband, ſo tender a father, ſuch a good 
fort of man, that from that moment 1 
looked on all his enemies as envious per- 
ſons and calumniators. 

I went from time to time to his houſe, 
and I frequently invited him to come to 
mine, He anſwered me one day, « I 
« frankly own to you I have perceived 
that Madame du Reſnel is prejudiced 
« againſt me, I am not ſurpriſed at it,” 
continued he; * many people ſpeak ill of 
te me, and I committed a few follies in the 
« beginning of my marriage; but a fincere . 
attachment has made me prudent; I 
% have no merit in being ſo, I am paſ- 
« ſionately fond of my wife.” He then 
praiſed the Dutcheſs to me with ſuch en- 
thuſiaſm that I was quite melted. He 
perceived that the tears ſtood in my eyes 

and 


completely attached me to the Duke de 
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and ſqueezing my hand affectionately: 

<6 Te is pleaſant,” ſaid he to me, “ to thus 
ce open my heart to a man like you; but! 
<« am never tempted to ſay ſimilar things 
« to thoſe depraved beings with whom the 


ce world is filled, and who do not compre- 
te hend that a man can poſſibly be in love 
ce with his wife.“ 


My admiration and bara for 1 
Duke increaſed daily. He came ſome. 
times to ſup with me, having, he faid, 
made up his mind reſpecting the cold re. 
ceptions of Madame du Reſnel, who con- 
ſtantly treated him with the ſame ſc verity, 


She omitted no opportunity of , ſpeaking 


ill of him; and I was thoroughly perſuaded 
that ſhe had taken him in utter averſion. 
We had for neighbour Monſieur de 


4 *, a very rich old man, ſo extremely 


avaricious, and of ſo, vile a character, that 


he was univerſally accuſed of carrying on 


the infamous trade of uſurer and of lend. 
ing money on pledges. His houſe ad: 


- joined 


* 
. - 
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joined to mine, we had even a party- wall; 


but notwithſtanding this proximity, I had 
never ſet my foot in the houſe of fo deſpi- 
cable a character, * beſides, ſaw no 


company. x 
One evening, my wife ſaid to me ke 


an air of triumph, that ſhe had made a 


charming diſcovery: It is,” continued 
ſhe, © that the Duke de Roſmond goes 
te pretty often to our neighbour's, Mon- 
« ſieur de-###; our/ſervants have ſeen 
« him come out of his houſe ſeveral 
« times, always alone, on foot, and pri- 
« vately. It is evident,” added ſhe, 
te that he goes there only to borrow 
te money at an uſurious intereſt; this 
*« proves to you that his affairs are in a 
ce deplorable ſtate; the hint may be uſe- 
e ful to you, avail yourſelf of it.“ 1 


aſſured Madame du Reſnel that the Duke 


had never given me to underſtand that he 
was in want of money; ſhe ſhook her 
head: © I am miſtaken perhaps,” re- 
vox. I, D ſumed 
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ſumed ſhe, *< but I confeſs. that the ftiend- 
, ſhip, of a prodigal and diflipated-man of 
« faſhion, for a financier, appears tome a 
* little ſuſpicious,” This reaſoning ſtruck 
me; for the viſits to the uſurer gave it great 
weight; I kept on my guard, I even 

ſounded the Duke on this point; he came 
off with flying colours from this trial, 
which ſerved only to give me a higher 
opinion of his delicacy, of his ſentiments, 
and of his friendſhip for me; for I ended 
by naturally aſking him whether it was 
true that he had been to M. de #+ »'s. He 
admitted it; and he added, that he 
ſhould even be compelled to go thither 
again repeatedly; but that it was ſolely to 
arrange an unfortunate affair of one of his 
friends, whom the uſurer had hamefully 
cheated. He told me on this ſubject a 
long ftory, in which he acted a part that 
ſtruck me with the more admiration, as 

he made me promiſe the moſt profound ſe- 


ereey. Charmed at this confidence, 1 


could 
+ 
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could' not help ſaying to Madame du 
Reſnel that in fact the Duke went to the 
ufurer's; but that I knew his reaſons for 
ſo doing, and that I approved of them 
from the bottom of my heart. She ſmiled, 
anſwering me: In truth, he makes yoti 
a believe whatever he pleaſes.” The 
ſmile was very natural, and the anſwer | 
perfectly juſt. 4 

For upwards of a year, I was intimately 
connected with the Duke de Roſmond; 
my eſteem for him would admit of no 
increaſe, it was even carried to enthuſiaſm. 
St. Meran tried in vain to undeceive me, 
by telling me that this connexion. made 
me appear ridiculous, and gave riſe to 
Atrange reports. I was angry without 
chooſing to hear any thing, and I grew 
cool towards the ſincere friend who wiſhed 
to open my eyes. The Duke, fo pro- 
foundly cunning, ſo deceitful with me, 
had not been able to reſiſt the pleaſure of | 

8 D 2 h boaſting 
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boaſting of his ſucceſs. Self-conceit can- 
not be ſilent; and, notwithſtanding all the 
ſtratagems of the moſt aſtoniſhing hypo- 
criſy, every one ſuſpected the truth, TI 
alone was miſtaken; but I blindly in- 
dulged myſelf in my error. 

It was near the end of Lent, and Ma- 
dame du Reſnel, according to her cuſtom, 
went at this period to ſhut herſelf up in her 
' convent, in order to ſpend there a week 
in abſolute retirement. 2 

- Two or three days after her departure, 
chance led me to diſcover an excellent 
miniature painter newly arrived from Italy. 
TI went to his houſe one morning. very 
early, and I begged him to ſhew me ſome 
portraits of his performance. P ſat down 
near a table, and while he was looking 
over a port-folio, my eyes fell on a flk 
handkerchicf, lying on the table, and re- 
markable for its extreme fiheneſs,. and che 
brightneſs of the colours of the border. 


This handkerchief fixed all my attention, 
| becauſe 
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becauſe I had given ſome reſembling it to 
Madame du Reſnel. I felt myſelf agi- 
tated without knowing why. I took up 
che handkerchief; I looked for the mark, 
and found an M and an R, Madame du 
Reſnel's cypher'!. . .. . The painter ſee- 
ing me examine this handkerchief, told 
me it belonged to a young and handſome 
lady, who came to him to ſit for her 
picture. 1 diſſembled my confuſion, and 
aſked him how this handkerchief came into 
his hands, « The young lady,“ anſwered 
he, **: forgot ir yeſterday, and J have not 
« had it in my power to ſend it to her, 
« becauſe I am ignorant both of her name 
« and agdreſs; ſhe comes here with, a 
great deal of myſtery, and, after ever 
ec ſitting, ſhe takes away her picture.“ Ar 
theſe words, a violent palpitation of the 
heart prevented me from continuing-my: 
queſtions, At length, reſuming the con- 
verſation: It is clear,” ſaid I to him, 
„ c that 


| 
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„ g Magdalen,” anſwered the painter, 


once natural, ingenious, and affecting. 


a vague uneaſine ſs that oppreſſed me. 1, 
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that this lady has her picture drawn for 
« a, lover. On the conttary, re- 
joined the painter, „if her word may be 
« taken, it is for her huſband, whom ſhe 
et wiſhes to ſurpriſe agreeably on. his 
ec birth-day, which falls, ſhe ſays, on St. 
« Mark's day.“ I trembled at this name, 
becauſe in fact St. Mark is my patron, 
« And in what manner does ſhe have 
E herſelf painted ?” aſked I again,—* As 


7 with purple and lilac drapery.” At 
theſe words I breathed, not doubting then 
that this picture, in imitation of the pic- 
ture of the oratory, was really intended. 
for me. This idea appeared to me at 


However I ſtood in need of compoſing: 
myſelf, and of reflecting on this adventure; 
for 1 ſtill felt at the bottom of my heart. 


. my viſit; as I was going away, 
the 
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the painter aſking me my name, I told 
him a fictitious one, and I quitted him, 
promiſing to call again. * . 
I returned home. A crowd of Marin, 
ing reflections ruſhed into my mind; the 
more I thought of the matter, the leſs did 
it appear to me probable that a perſon ſo 
prudent, ſo timorous as Madame du 
Reſnel, would take ſuch a ſuſpicious ſtep 
with the ſole view of occaſioning me a little 
agreeable ſurpriſe, It ſeemed to me but 
too likely, that the confidence made to the 

painter reſpecting my birth- day, was only 
a precaution artfully taken to fkreen her- 
ſelf from every accident that might 
happen, I even imagined that Madame 
du Reſnel, always carrying away the pic- | 
ture, was perhaps cauſing it to be copied 
as faſt as it was done, in order to have 
two; and that conſequently the preſent of 
this picture on my birth- day, would not 
be to me a poſitive proof of her inno- 
Vo; ſince I ſhould till be juſtified in 
D 4 ſulpect⸗ 
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ſuſpecting that ſhe had formed this intrigue 
only in order to be able to diſpoſe at her 
pleaſure of a ſecond portrait, However 
this:Magdalen's dreſs ſeemed to indicate 
that the picture was drawn for no one but 
me; yet the copy deſtined for the lover 
might perhaps be different! nt! 
What to do to clear up ſuch cruel 
doubts? To go to the painter's and ſur- 
priſe Madame du Reſnel, would throw no 
light on the matter; Madame du Reſnel 
Would repeat that ſhe was ſitting for her 
Picture for me. To wait for my birth- 
day, as I have already ſaid, would procure 
me no better information. It was there- 
fore neceſſary to remain ſor ever in this 
_ dreadful ſuſpenſe! What a tormenting 
thought! On the other hand, I re- 
proached my ſelf for my ſuſpicions, when! 
relle cted on the auſtere and ſteady conduct 
of Madame du Reſnel for upwards of 
three years paſt. In ſhort, what lover 
could ſhe have? The idea of the Duke 
42 de 
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de Roſmond did not even preſent itſelf to 
my mind; and I ſaw not, beſides, any object 
that could reaſonably inſpire me with the 
ſhadow of miſtruſt. I was then obliged 
to ſuppoſe that if Madame du Reſnel had 
a lover, that lover was an entire ſtranger 
to me: But how could ſhe have formed 
this connexion? With the exception of a 
few days of the year which ſne paſſed in her 
convent, ſhe hardly ever quitted me; ſhe 
went out only with me, and in general ſne 
was extremely ſedentary ; ſhe ſhut herſelf 
up every day for three or four hours in 
her oratary; but this cabinet at the end of 
our apartment, and at the extremity of our 
houſe, had no ſecret outlet: ſituated above 
an entre: ſuls, it had. but a ſingle window 
on a firſt floor exceſſively high, and look- | 
ing. into a broad ſtreet which was a very 
great thoroughfare, and to enter It, there 


»A low ſtory, disided iuto⸗ ſmall Apürtm beiti, 
ſituated between the IE floor and WE nn 5 
—Tranſlater, , _ PLE. | 
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was A neceſſity for croſfing all our nl 


placed below the picture of the Magdalen, 


Heard a great noiſe near me; I liſtened 
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ments, I was — in * "_— 
ent reſlections. 17 id 

Urged by an daſkrmountible 8 
1 went into Madame du Reſnel's oratory; 
1 examined it carefully, and I diſcovered 
there nothing but ſubjects of edification. 
E opened the drawers. of the little deſk 


and I there found a ſmall book bound in 
Morocco, in which ſhe had written a few 
maxims and ſome verſes of her compoſi- 
tion, that ſhe had never ſhe wn to me. I 
read them; they were made on the picture 
of the Magdalen, and I was charmed with 
the ſentiments of piety which they ſeemed 
to expreſs; I was far from comprehend- 
ing their double meaning. I was reading 
them over again with pleaſure,” when I 


with an extreme ſurpriſe. The movement 
which I heard was paſſing behind the pic- 
e of the Magdalen; the niche that con- 

| =: 0 tained _ 
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tained it was placed in a party-wall-which 
ſeparated my houſe from that of my old 
neighbour ; but I knew the thickneſs of | 
this wall, and it was ſuch that the reteſs 
of the niche ought to have occupied bugs - 
ſmall part of it; thus I did.not.-conceive 
that it was poſſible to hear ſo diſtinctly 
what was paſſing behind this Wall. But 
imagine, if it be poſſible; what: I muſt "| 
have felt on ſeeing all at once the picture 
of the Magdalen ſhake, enter the wall, 
diſappear, and leave a large opening, or 
ſort of window, looking into a great 

room, and finding myſelf oppoſite" to 4 
young man unknown to me, well dreſſed, 1 
and with a very handſome face, who, on 4 
perceiving me, broke out into an immo—- 
derate fit of laughter... Nothing can 
give an idea of the rage with which I was 
tranſported! * Infamous ſuborner !” ex. 
claimed I. — On ſaying theſe words, I 
overſet the writing-deſk in order to paſs 
—_ the opening and: ruſh forward on 
D 6 the 
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the young man. At that moment a grave 
perſonage, with an enormous wig, and 
clothed in a long black gown, advanced, 
and placed himſelf in the opening, ſaying to 
me, Ae du Rejnel, 85 are Nag Ng 
16 7 aſſure vou. 2 
This new viſion, 8 my dani 
rendered me motionleſs. I looked ſted- 
faſtly at this man, and I recogniſed him 
to be the commiſſary of the quarter. 
While I was ſurveying him with a ſtupid 
aſtoniſhment, he informed me that the 
old uſurer, my neighbour, had died ſud - 
denly the night before; that the young 
man ̃ had juſt ſeen, inheriting all his pro- 
perty had come to the houſe, with officers 
of juſtice, in order to have the ſeals affixed, 
e Vou muſt, alſo know,“ continued the 
commiſſary, „that the ſervants of the 
late M. de * ## have aſſured us that a 
« treaſure muſt be concealed in this place; 
ec becauſe at the beginning of laſt ſum- 
% mer the hey had cauſed workmen 
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« to work here ſecretly, and that fince 
« that time he carefully kept the key of 
« this room, and ſuffered not a ſervant” 
« to enter into it. We therefore viſited 
ce this myſterious apartment. The heir 
« of the deceaſed - on perceiving this 
« wainſcot pannel, thought to diſcover the 
c cloſet that contained the treaſure, but 
« he ſought in vain for a lock; at length 
« leaning, by chance, his hand on a con- 
« cealed ſpring, the pannel opened by 
« entering into the groove made in the 
«wal 
After having liſtened to this ſtory, I 
begged the commiſſary to ſhut the pannel 
again, which he did immediately. The 
Magdalen re- appeared, and I, being no 
longer able to ſtand on my legs, fell into 
a chair in a ſtate impoſſible to badeſcribed, 
At the expiration of a ary, == I 
again took up the verſes of Madame du 
Reſael, thoſe verſes on the Far of the 


Magdalen 
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| Magdalen which I had read with ſo much 
edification. I wiſhed to reperuſe them; 


they are ſufficiently curious for me to 


rranſeribe_ chem here, and are as fol- 
lows: N 
- What change of thought in this retreat I find, 
Were all my worldly cares are leſt behind 
- Before this ſhrine what raptures have I felt 
Here my heart learns to tremble, and to melt; 
| Here hopes of bliſs to come my pow'rs employ, 
I taſte the ſweets of viſionary i joy: 
Dead tothe world, I view no object bere, 
But one, one only to my boſom dear: 
I faint—I glow—I burn—in tranſports tolt, 
Tilt ev ry ſenſe in imag'd joys is loſt; 
The lifeleſs portrait I behold no more: 
be living Saint appears whom I adore, 
Then, then 1 feel ineffable delight, 
And all heav'n opens to my raviſh'd fight ®, 
| - Thus | 
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For the gratification of the amateurs 7 French 
poetry, we here ſubjoin the lines of the original. 
Our intelligent readers will, we flatter ourſelves, 
51 * agree 
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Thus had this audacious hypocrite; 
under the maſk of myſtic. piety, had the 
art to detail, with exactneſs, the whole 
n of er criminal il... 


| WT a 4 * 
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zoree with us in opinion, that in nn verſe 
from one language into another, free imitation, 
which ſhall convey the true /jrit and meaning of the 
author, is, ever preferable to ſervile tranſlation. , This 
has been our am in Sor. above verſion. —T 22 5 
rote. : N ws 
toy 1 | Lode i 
; Dope: ca radu myſterieux | 
Qu il meft doux de cacher ma v wie, 
Et fur cette image chirie 
D' attacher ma penſee'et de fixer mes EOS . 5. 
Lei tremblante, inerdue, attendrie 
Je m abandomme au charme . 
D' une. touchante rewerie, © 
Et d'un gſpoir deliciews. 
Je ne wois que l'objet auquel je ſacrifie : 
C: monde fi vain je Poublie, - . 
Tout, Juſqu's & ce tableau,  "__ | 2 Mes 
„„ „ | 
| Ab! e alors ne | 
Et que pour moi $'owrent les cicu {= 
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The certaiuty of her perfidy threw me 
into an aſtoniſhment, which each remem- 
| brance augmented 1. . Every thing 
Vas juſt cleared up to me. It was not 
difficult for me to gueſs who was her lover. 
8 On recolleding the Duke de Roſmond's 
| frequent viſits. to my old neighbour, it did 
not need much penetration to imagine 
that. the uſurer, ſeduced by money, had 
conſented to all that was required of him. 
I then ſaw through what motive Madame 
du Reſrel had. informed me of the Duke's- 
| connexions with the uſurer. By this art« 
| 3 - ful accuſation,. the anticipated. every. .ſuſ- 
= picion to which her. lover's viſits might 
Q2a2.rive riſe, if other perſons had remarked it; 
de confirmed me in the opinion that I: 
: had of her averſion for the Duke, and ſhe- 
founda methddaf ee my eſteem. 
forkim....... 
5 Although I was . Kruck at the 
Duke de Roſmond' s infamous behaviour, 
it wil to me that Madame du Reſnel 
— 
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infinitely ſurpaſſed him in duplicity. When 


J recolle&ed all the particulars' of her 


conduct, I found nothing comparable to 
the depth of her artifices and diſſimulation. 
With a woman really depraved, the moſt 
crafty and the moſt ſeducing Lovelace will 
never be more than a ſcholar. 

BU queſtion was to come to a determi- 


nation ; I had great need of advice; I 
therefore ſent for St. Meran, who came 
immediately. 1 told him the whole. He 


ſaid to me, that for a long time paſt he had 


ſuſpected the truth, the more fo as the 
Duke had taken the liberty of ſporting 
ſeveral jokes reſpeting my afeZion for him, 
and my wife's antipathy to him. I ſhould 
have wiſhed,” continued St. Meran, * to 
«© ſer” your right as to the character 


| * of the Duke de Roſmond, without un- 
*« deceiving you in regard to that of Ma- 


dame du Reſnel, fince, after all, I had no 
poſitive proofs of her infidelity ; but l 
* never would hear nie..“ Let us 

Ks « forget 


f 


te confined ? No, I hate leltres de 


St. Meran approved ſeveral of them, rec- 
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| | "Rl 7 INT. 
e forget the paſt,” interrupted I, * and 
© think of the preſent.” Have you an 
* intention of getting Madame. du Reſnel 


te cachet, I will aſk for none. How- 
cc ever, you will part from her? Pc Moft 
« aſſuredly, and this very day; but I wiſh 
cc before-hand to confound her, to unmaſk 
tc her, and to puniſh her.” I then entered 
into a detail of my ideas on this point, 


tified ſome, and we ſettled a plan which 
was exceuted as you ſhall ſee. | 
The widow of the Marſhal de G #, 
Madame du Reſnel's aunt, was a reſpect- 
able woman, of very confined' underſtand- 
ing, but of ſincere piety, and the only 
perſon of her family who had almoſt en- 
tirely retired frotu the world, Since my 
marriage ſhe had loſt her only daughter, 
who had died without leaving any children. 
This event gave Madame du Reſnel the 
1. wel founded hope of one day inhe- 
2516) riting 


/ 
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riting part of the Property. of Madame de 
G #+ x, whoſa friendſhip ſhe aſſiduouſly 
cultivated. Madame du Refnel's pre- 
tended de votion cauſed her to be cheriſhed 
by her, aunt, and I believe that this view 
of intereſt greatly contributed to irengihen 
the hypocriſy of the niece. 

According to the plan on which had 
reſolved, St. Meran wrote a note to Ma- 
dame du Reſnel to tell her that I had been 
very ill with a fort of epileptic fit, that 1 


had been bled, that I was better, but ſtii! 


very weak and in great pain. He wrote 
the ſame thing to Madame de G , 
and ſent the two notes by two men on 
horſe back. The ſame ſtory was told to 
the greater part of my ſervants; and thoſe 
more immediately about my perſon, had 
their orders. We togk, beſides, every 
precaution neceſſary lar the execution of 
our deſign, | 

Madame du Reſne] * — ard 31 mand 
ber voice at a great diſtance. This. voice. 

\ which 


| 
! 
=. 
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which a few days before had cauſed me 
ſuch ſweet ſenſations, would ſtill, in ſpite 
of myſclf, have produced on my heart 2 
tranſient emotion, had the ſound of it been 
natural; but notwithſtanding the diſtance; 


 FperfeRtly diſtinguiſhed that ſhe was giving 


it the hypocriticaÞ accent of the moſt pro- 
found grief. This falfchood: which re- 


minded me of fo many others, . reſtored 


to me all the coolneſs of the moſt ſove- 


reign contempt. I was in a dreſſing gown; 


d in an arm-chair... . ..« Fhe door 


Y few open, Madame du:Reſnel, with her 


hair. diffievelled, and all in tears, came and 
threw herſelf at my feet. I raiſed her up; 
telling. her that I had ſuffered, greatly: 


„ Alas!“ . rejoined ſhe, ſobbing, © it is 
very plain. to be ſeen 1 How you axe al- 
« tered l... ..] muſt he indeed,” 


anſwered I, At that moment Madame de 


G.# # *. was announced. 
Madame du Reſnel wiſhing to difplay 
before her. aunt all her conjugal affeltion, 


made 
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made a pathetic ſcene, which ended by an 
hyſteric fir. Madame de G # ## flew to 
the bell, in order to ring loudly for e orange 
flower water. . - She could not ſuffici- 
ently admire the extreme ſenſibility of her 
nir ce, conſtantly repeating: . Ab, Mon- 
« ſſcur du Reſnel! you are very fortunate, 
« eſpecially in the age we live in! . 
St. Meran repreſented, that in the weak 
ſtate in which 1 was, to affect my feelings, 
might be very prejudicial to me. Ma- 
dame du Reſnel therefore became com> _ 
poſed. | | 


It was neceſſary for the execution of 01 our 
project, to find a natural excuſe for con- 
ducting the aunt and the niece to the ora- 
tory ; but Madame du Refnel ſpared us the 
trouble of employing the expedient that 
we had deviſed. In the courſe of a ſev— 
minutes ſhe roſe up, and went out by the 


door which led to the oratory. Her aunt 
aſked her, whither ſhe was going ? the 


NEE with a - myſterious air, that ſhe 
would 
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would return in a moment. St. Merih 
immediately divined this new trait of hy- 
pocriſy, and addreſſing himſelf to Madame 
de Gu*#: © 1 will lay a wager,” ſaid | 
he, „that Madame du Reſnel quits us ſo 
« abruptly only in order to weep and pray, 
& without conſtraint, for our patient. oy Pr 
— OO he is an angel | * interrupted 
Madame de G'#-# #”—** Let us go and 
« ſurpriſe her,” ſaid I getting up. At 
_ theſe words; taking Madamede G# * * by 
the hand, T hurried her iato the vr tor . 
As we proceeded without any precaution, 
and Madame de GS repeated quite 
loud : She is an angel!“ it was impoſſi — 
ble that Madame du Reſnel ſhould not 
near us. In fact, we found her Bathed il in 
reurs at the foot of the Magdalen, and 
praying with /uch a fer vour, that we had 
time to comemplate her before” ſhe per- 
reived us. A noiſy exclamation of her 
aunt drew her from her e extacy. . 


en at us with an air of aſtoniſhment. 
* A. | ve O! 
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O! the poor little creature,” eried Ma- 
dame G4 „ © how diſconcerted ſhe is! 
i But, my child,“ continued ſhe, t this 
« ig a trick of your buſband's'; > is it not a 
« very wicked one. At theſe 
words, Madame du Reſnel threw herſelf 
into the arms of her aunt, who embraced 
her a thouſand times. St, Meran,brought 
chairs, and we fat down 1 in the oratery» 
We then. examined every thing that was in 
this cabinet; Madame de G admired 
the choice of the books; ſne would read 
all the titles of them; Madame du Reſnel 
and St. Meran haſtened to preſent them to 
her; this examination being finiſned, St. 
Meran opened the drawer of the deſk, and 
ſeeing the book containing the verſes on 
the Magdalen; *Ah!” ſaid he, ce here's an- 
other ſmall volume,” At theſe words, 
Madame du Reſnel ſaid, that this boch | 
was a manuſcript, and that it 'contained 
nothing but her thoughts and a few. b 
verſes 3 the aynt would hear them read; 
21 2 the 
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the authore/s made a feeble reſiſtance. At 
length, yielding to the deſire that we all 
expreſſed, ſhe read with a brazen face and 
deliberate tone, ſome maxims with a dou: 
ble meaning, perſectly well written in 
their kind, and then the verſes on the 
Magdalen. During this reading, Madame 
de G., ſoftened, exclaimed upwards 
ol twenty times: That's charming. 
« whatan angel !.., what an angel !..,” 
Impatient to arrive at the denourment, I 
| roſe up, and turning towards the aunt : 
« Madame, ſaid I to her, you do not 
% yet know how ingenious theſe. verſes 
s are; look ſtedfaſtly at that picture.“ 
On ſaying theſe words, I gave the ſignal 
. agreed on, Remi, my ſecretary, placed 
behind the pannel, touched the ſpring, and 
the Magdalen ſlipped into the wall. At 
ſame time I caſt my eyes on Madame 

du Reſnel; ſhe ſhuddered, and her face 
vas covered with a frightful paleneſs .. 
„Well, Madam,” continued 1, ſtill ad- 
R | dreſſing 


7 
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drefling the aunt,** is not that a pretty piece 
of mechaniſin?“ What does this 
« mean?” joterrupted Madame de 
G. % That your niece,” anſwered 
1, « has invented this ſtratagem in order 
«to receive daily her lover che Duke de 
« Roſmond.— Ahl Monſieur du Reſnel,” 
exclaimed my wife, in a lamentable tone, 
* cant you gratify your criminal paſſion, 
« and part from x me, without diſhonour- 
« ing me Nd. — What, Madam,” 
interrupted I, . What do you mean?“ 
-« No,“ rejoined ſhe, with energy, not - 
* withſtanding your going aſtray, notwith- 
« ſtanding the injuries you have done me, 
] cannot believe that this ſhameful plot 
cc is of your on invention... OI mã̈ 
te dear aunt,” continued ſhe, ſhe throw- 
ing herſelf at Madame de Gees feet, 
© you, who are the only friend I have left 
« in the world, will you abandon me It 
* is true, I have kept the ſecret to my-" 
VOL. I, * E « ſelf, 


7 * 
i . 1 
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cc ſelf ; but it is ſo painful' to. unveil the 
"© ſhame of a huſband, and that cruel man 
er was ſo dear to me l.. . At length 
er muſt ſpeak out: therefore know the 
e truth.” Then, without taking breath, 
Madame du Reſnel, with inconceivable 
volubility, immediately compoſed a fable 
the moſt void of foundation. She related 
that for eighteen months paſt I ws 
madly in love with Mademoiſelle , 2 
dancer belonging to the opera-houſe ; that 
1 kept her, and that I was ruining myſelf 
for her. I ſuffered, her to vent all theſe 
calumnies without interrupting her; in- 
. Gependently of my being petrified with 
aſtoniſhment, I felt an extreme curioſity 
to ſee to what a pitch ſhe would carry 
impoſture and effrontery. Beſides, | 
thought myſelf very ſure, of confounding Þ 
her, when, in my turn, 1 ſhould tell the 
ſtory. St. Meran being no longer able to 
repreſs his indignation, would interrupt 


here : Hold your tongue, faid ſhe to 
him, 
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him, i treacherous friend, who, after 
ee having in vain tried to | ſeduce me, 
« threatened to bring me to ruin. It is 
« you, wha availing yourſelf of your 
« aſcendancy over the mind of Monſieur 
« dy Reſnel, and of his paſſion for a cour- 
te tezan, it is you who have hatched this 


* odious plot; ; it is you, who, while I was 


« ſhut up in a convent, have had that wall 


ee nierced .... „With what abominable 
& art have you afterwards drawn me into 
« the ſnare! With what falſchood have 


ce you prevailed on my aunt to repair 
© hither !.... . . Did you not write to me 


« that Monſieur du Reſnel had been bled 


« twice? let him ſhew-the marks of thoſe 


e bleedings . . — * No, Madam,“ Ten f 
joined I, “ in fact I was not ill;'%— 


©« You hear him;” exclaimed Madame 5 
Reſael, <« ſee, aunt, on which ſide falſe- 
hood is!“ . Really, Monſieur du Reſ- 


e nel,“ ſaid en de Gx *, there's 


© an avowed falſchood.” I conſidered 
E 2 — this 


this remark ſo filly, that I remained ſtu- 


« lover!” rejoined Madame du Reſnel; 


ce vyhen I have done every thing to prevent 


inflamed with rage, I have made to you 
4 declarations of love ?˙ “ Monſter!“ 
replied Madame du Reſnel, “ can you 
e have the audacity to interrogate me? 


c conceal yourſelf in this very cabinet? 


Madame du Refnel turning towards me: 
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piſied. The Duke de Roſmond my 


« great God! Dare you, Monſieur du 
e Reſnel, maintain ſuch a calumny? When 
«you know ſo well my averſion to him, 


«you from receiving him?“ —“ What, 


ce Madam,” ſaid St. Meran at laſt, ap- 
proaching her at the ſame time with a face 


« and did you not laſt ſummer dare to 


« Do you remember your acts of violence, 
« and your threats?“ Here Madame de 
G#*## made a geſture of indignation, 
which proved to us, that ſhe believed all this 
fable. We remained petrified, Sr. Meran 
and I, looking ſtedfaſtly at each other, and 


« And 
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« And you, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, “ will you alſo 


deny your adulterous love for Made- 
; et moiſelle , when in contempt of all 
te decency, you do not bluſh to have her 


1 & picture in your chamber Pa Ah! 
« Monſieur du Reſnel, ſaid Madame de 
t G to me in a ſevere tone But 
3 « Madam,” rejoined I, „ deign to hear 
| « me in my turn; You muſt firſt, Sir,” 
g replied ſhe, „ juſtify yourſelf on this 


g « point: is it true, that you have in your 
ä « chamber Mademoiſelle, , ,*s picture? 
p * Yes, Madam,” anſwered I; * but“ 


« ]t is ſufficient, Sir,” interrupted Madame 

0 de G « » » with  dign ty, throwing at me 
{ a terrible look, © every thing is per- 
, « fectly eugred up to me; I will hear no 


e % more. What courſe will you take? 

„ „My niece might, I am ſure, forget the 
is 60 paſt; will you reform your conduct and 
n « acknowledge your taults, or will you ſue 


d « for a ſeparation ?”* At theſe words, Ma- 
# oy du Reſncl drew out her pocket: hand- 
ll. E 3 kerchief, 


* 
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kerchief, and applied it to her eyes, ſob- 
bing at the ſame time. On this Madame 
de Gees faid to her gravely: „ You 
are very weak, niece; indeed, you are 
« very weak! But, my friend, ex- 
claimed St. Meran, “ pray, let us ſend 


te for the commiſſary. — «© He meant 
the commiſſary who had affixed the 


ſeals in the uſurer's houſe, and who was 
an unſuſpected witneſs ; but Madame de 
G „thought that he alluded to a 
legal proceſs, and imagining her dignity 
expoſed, ſhe looked diſdainfully at St. 
Meran. The threat. is well contrived,” 


ſaid the to him, „I really believe, that 


« your brain is cracked ! Come, niece,” 
purſued ſhe, getting up, comgut of this 
« houſe, into which you ought never to 
et have ſet your foot. I take you under 
% my protection; and if Monſieur du Reſ- 
cc nel wiſhes to be reconciled to you, or to 
go to law, he can write to you, or 


3 apply to my lawyers, who will give me 


« an. 
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« an account of his proceedings,” At 
' theſe words, ſhe took Madame du Reſnel 
under her arm, and went out of the 
houle. - 

St. Meran was ſo tranſ ported with an ger, 
that he wiſhed to ſpring forward towards 
| the , door, . in order to prevent Ma- 
dame de G ++» from going out. Be 
e quiet,” ſaid I to him, © are you not 
« ſure that Madame de G » » « will be 
* undeceived ro-night? I will write to her,” 

What!“ exclaimed St. Meran, “do 
6 you doubt, that Madame du Reſnel will 
© find means to intercept your letters, and 
te to prohibit you from all acceſs to her 
« aunt, whom ſhe will henceforth govern 
« at her pleaſure?” —© Well,” rejoined I, 
after all, of what conſequence is it to 
eme? I am for ever rid of this abomina- 
ce ble woman; this, in the main, is all that 
] wiſhed, With reſpe& to my revenge, 
« Tentryſt it to heaven. Be certain, that 

2 4 „ 
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« ſooner or later, vice is puniſhed, and that 
i hypocriſy always ends 1.0 betraying 


« jtſell.· 
I ſpoke ſincerely : for, in fact, I con- 
tented myſelf with ſending Madame du 
Reſnel her diamonds, and all that belong- 
ed to her, and with cauſing her to be told 
that ſhe ſhould be regularly paid the pen- 
ſion of ten thouſand livres, which I had 
ſecured to her as a ſettlement. . - - 
5 muſt now return to the calumny of 
Madame du Reſnel, relative to my pre- 
tended adulterous paſſion, Here is the 
truth ; I had never in my life ſpoken to 
Made moiſelle „ but at the ſale of 
Monſieur R#+#%'s pictures, I had pub- 
licly purchaſed a very fine portrait of chat 
ſamous dancer, painted by Vanlo, and 
repreſenting the Muſe of dancing. This 
certainly Was the moſt unequivocal thing 
in the world for an amateur of pictures; 


you have ſeen the 1 ingenious turn that Ma- 
dame 


*%% 
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Madame du Reſnel contrived to 2 to 
this fact. | 

The Duke de Roſmond:- was at Ver- 
failles, and was. not to return till the next 
day. The very evening of the ſcene of 
which J have juſt given you an account, I 
wrote him a note conceived in theſe 
N % b SITILREN 120 2 

It is cohtiary to my principles to 
« propoſe a duel, but when I am attacked 
« ] know how to defend myſelf, I ſhall be 
« to-morrow morning at ſix o'clock with 
« the Viſcount de St. Meran in the Bois 
« de Boulogne in the alley of Madrid. I 

« ſhall return thither for a week together | 
e at the fame hour. If you wiſh to meet 
ce me, you can repair thither with a friend; 
« you will there find the man who, of all 
others, deſpiſes you the moſt, and fears 
« you the leaſt . — { 
I accordingly went to the Bois de Bon- 
ligne with St. Meran for ſeven days ſue- 
cellively, . The Duke came not thither, 
| E 5 rr. _ and 
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and made me no anſwer. He is reckoned, 
however, not to be deficient in courage, 
imagine that Madame du Reſnel's in- 
- tereſt got the better of the reſentment 
that he muſt have felt at ſuch an inſulting 
challenge; for he could not fight with me 
, without expoſing his miſtreſs, even to the 
eyes of Madame de G #* * x, and thanks 
to the fertile imagination of Madame 
du Reſnel, and the credulity of her aunt, 
the ſtory of our [ſeparation was generally 
told in the world to my diſadvantage; 
the teftimony of a woman ſo virtuous and 
ſo reſpected as Madame de G # , had 
ſuch great weight, that all this clamour, 
far from hurting Madame du Reſnel, in 
a a certain degree re-eſtabliſhed her reputa- 
tion, which for ſome time was beginning 
to be very doubtful. Madame du Reſnel, 
received into her aunt's' bouſe, appeared 
completely juſtified z for my part, I could 
not, without covering myſelf with ridicule, 
relate and ſpread my ſtory ; 1 therefore 
1 8 had 
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| had no other courſe to follow but that of 


ſilence. , 
It was then decided at court and, in 


town chat J had a bad character, and ſome 
monſtrous , vices, and that Madame du 
Reſael was the moſt unfortunate and the 
molt engaging of women. Por St, 
Meran was involved in my diſgrace ; it 


was in vain that he ſpoke, and, notwith- 


withſtanding my. entreaties, entered into a 
detail of facts; he was not attended to. 
His feeble voice was ſtifled by the 


_ elamours of the old devotees, friends of 


Madame de G , « #, and by the deceitful 
ſtories. of the numerous partiſans of 


Madame du Reſnel and the Nuke de Roſ- 


mond. It was aſſerted that St. Meran 
was a /hocking man; that he had played 
an odious part in this buſineſs. The young 
women in particular inveighed bitterly 
againſt him. Almoſt every door was ſhut 


in his face. He was treated no better at 


court; he was no longer giyen the candle- 
E 6 fick 
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Pick to hold *. neither was he longer invited 
into the private apartments f. Twas 
really afflicted at the injuſtice which St. 
Meran ſuffered ; but my exceltent friend 
bore it with as much philoſophy as pride; ; 
he conſoled himſelf with the muſes, or, to 
ſpeak more correctly, he congratulated 
himſelf ſincerely on having much 'more 
time to cultivate them. 

1 had long indulged a wiſh to go to 
Italy; I now determined to undertake 
without delay, this intereſting journey. 
1 fet out about the end of the month of 
May, and I ſpent three whole years in 
Italy. At the end of that time | returned 
to France, fully reſolved in future to 
ſettle in the country. The very day of 
my arrival in Paris, I learnt that Madame 
de G. 4 was at the Oe of death | in 


i. 


*The king, on going FIR "RE" a noble man 
of the court to hold a candle while he undreffed ; 
this was a diſtinguiſhed favour, 


17 r with the king and che royal family. 
conſequence 
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conſequence of a conſumption ; ſhe died 
two days after, Every one was perſuaded 
that Madame du Reſnel was heireſs to her 
property; and Madame du Reſnel herſelf 
did not doubt it. There was found a 
will in due form, which the deceaſed had 
made only two months previous to her 
death. All the family was aſſembled in 
order to be preſent ar the opening of the 
will. Madame du Reſnel, bathed in tegrs, 
was there as well as the others ; but how 
oreat was her ſurpriſe,and that of the whole 
company, when the firſt lines of the will 
declared the Marquis de , Madame 
de Gees univerſal legatee! At this 
Madame du Reſnel was thunderftruck ; 
but judge of her confuſion and her rage 
when ſhe heard the following clauſes 
read: | 

„ Having th. 
de the charag 
te appoint hl 
„beg him Wept one of my Huf 


reateſt veneration for 
eri r du Relive, I 
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te boxes, whichever of them he may 
& chooſe.” 

« ] leave to the Viſcount de St. Meran, 
„as a ſmall mark of my perfect citcem, 
* a diamond wortn twenty thouſand 
« livres.“ 

The reſt of the will, dictated by -oflice 
and charity, contained a great many other 
legacies; and in this document, Madame 
du Reſnel was neither named nor alluded 

This will made the greateſt noiſe, and 
irrevocably diſhonoured Madame du Reſ- 
nel. It was evident that her aunt had 
recently diſcovered the truth; and the 
ſort of reparation which ſhe made St. 
Meran and me, was a certain proof of it. 
Thus Madame du Reſnel, fruſtrated in her 
hopes, and ruined in the public opinion, 
found herſelf, to metz her misfortune, 


in ber ideps of hay "4 
ſcarcely a bare compa 
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As ſoon as I was informed of this event, 
1 wrote a note of four lines to Madame 
du Reſnel to announce to her that I 
would make an addition of twenty thouſand 
livres to her annuity. I know not whether 
this generoſity, which ſhe little expected, 
gave her the extravagant hope of regain- 
ing my affection, but ſne had the audacity 
to eome to my houſe and to inſiſt on ſee- 
ing me. I was obliged to order her to 
be told by a valet-de-chambre that this at- 
tempt appeared to me incomprehenſible, 
and that I begged her not to renew it, 
The next day ſhe wrote to me ; but I ſent 
back her letter unopened, | 
I remained another year in Paris; I 
ſettled: all my affairs, and then I ſer off for 
Burgundy. 


Such, my dear Marquis, is the chain of 
flrange events, through which become at 
five and thirty a philoſopher to my coſt, 
I have for ever devoted myſelf to retire- 
ment and repoſe, Judge now whether a 

recOncilia- 
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reconciliation between me and Madame du | 
Reſnel is a * * or even to be 
propoſed. 

Adieu, haſten. to quit 585 5 
Ane of falſe pleaſures and depravity. 
Come back to the. abode of innocence and 
virtue; here the pureſt happineſs awaits 
you, and you will not find even the 1 image 
of it where you are. < Come and enjoy 
the firſt fine days of the year. We have 
yet no foliage; I was complaining of this 
to Madame d' Erneville, and aſking her 
whether ſne was not aſtoniſhed at it. 
.« No, faid ſhe, ce for my fpring will not 
a begin this fortnight P?, This affecting re- 
ply appriſed me of the period fixed for 
your return. Ah! do not defer it; come 
back 
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LETTER I. 


From the Masehlonzss D'ERNEVILLE 
to my "JOE 


| Erneville, April 19. 
I zave this moment received your letter, 
dated the 15th, What! my. dear friend, 
your return is deferred, and for five or fix 
weeks at leaft ] we ſhall have been ſe- 
parated near four months; 4 third of the 
year { Yeſterday too, I was reckoning the 
days with ſo much pleaſure ! this morning 
too I ſaid; when Iawoke: 7 all ſee him in 
twelve days!... . next Monday ſe'nnight | 
+++» and then comes this melancholy. 
letter! ... Thoſe vexatious affairs! how. 
[ hate them!...... Iam very ſure that. 
this delay afflicts you as much as me; 


don't you experience every 2 that I 
feel? 


4 At 


0? 
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At leaſt do not be uneaſy about my 
health; it is excellent, I aſſure you; my 
milk is quite gone, and I am vaſtly well. 
My little Maurice ſuffers rather from his 
teeth within theſe two days, but he ſleeps 
and eats well. He has ſtill improved 
ſince your departure ; he reſembles you 
amazingly. Dear child, how I love him! 

My ſiſter-in-law is here; ſhe is a good 
and amiable woman; ſhe has a great friend- 
ſhip for me; we walk a great deal, ' we 
work, we read together ; we divert our- 
ſelves with muſic; and the time paſſes as 
agreeably as it can do in your abſence, 
Madame de Vordac is to come here next 
Tueſday. I expe@ the Chevalier de Celtas 
to dinner to-morrow, We ſhall go on 
Sunday to ſpend part of the day at Mon- 
ſieur du ReſnePs, You ſee that I follow 
your advice, and that 7 am as diſſipated 
as you deſire. But though I ſhould not 
go out, and were I even to be quite alone, 
could I grow tired? Vou know how plea» 
ſant it is to me to cultivate thoſe little ta». 

lents 
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lents which pleaſe you; and for which I 
am indebted to our excellent mother, and 
to your care, I am the pupil of ſentiment, 
and my happineſs will ever conſiſt in in- 
ceſſantly recollecting thoſe dear leſſons 
which ] received, and in following them 
conſtantly. You, the young tutor of your 
Pauline, you, my Albert, are you afraid 
that idleneſs can ever affect her? All that 
I know, all that 1 do, reminds me of your 
favours, and thoſe of my mother! I find 
in every occupation a delightful. remem- 
brance l.. . But to write, is ſtill what 
[ prefer, | 1 have at length finiſhed the 
hiſtory. of my mother, and of your adop- 
tion; I am tolerably ſatisfied with it, al- 
though my..a0ther has, through modeſty, 
. nelicly the half of it. Made- 
moitelle du Rocher is copying it for my 
ſiſter-in-law, as our dear cenſor ſent i 
me back; but I keep the original. | 

Now I am going to write the hiſtory. 
of our infancy, education, and courtſhip, 
till the birth of Maurice. Oh! what a 

pleaſure 
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pleaſure to commit to paper, and to re- 
trace to my eyes ſo many intereſting traits, 
which are ſo well engraved in my memory ! 
How pleaſant it is thus to open one's heart, 
and to derail all its feelings... When 
this work is finiſhed, 1 am ſenſible that l 
ſhall compoſe others of the ſame kind. 
My friend, I can, according to my pro- 
miſe, very well diſpenſe with reading no- 
vels; but J confeſs to you, I believe that I 
ſhall never be able to diſpenſe with writ- 
ing them. If I could always chat with 
you, I ſhould think of them leſs; and yet 
I ſhould ſtill regret that theſe dear con- 
verſations were ' only: fugitive diſcourſes; 
I ſhould till love to preſerve them, to 
collect them under a thouſand different 
forms. For all that I ſhall write, will 
ever preſent the picthre of our hearts, and 
of our ſentiments ; the heroes and heroines 
of my novels will always be Albert and 
Pauline. I ſhall preſent 10 contraſts; 1 
ſhall never know the profligate, becauſe 
I ſhall never live at court and in the great 

| world ; 
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world; and I ſhall not acquire information 
on this head by reading ; for thoſe odious 
characters ſuch as we ſre them in books, 
are abſolutely unnatural, and I find in them 
no ſort of probability. 

Adicu my firſt friend, my tender bro- 
ther, my huſband, ſhall I ſay too, my 
lover? .. . « . Ohl no; that title of a 
moment is not made for an affection ſuch 
as ours! The-only names worthy of us 
are thoſe which we can give each other 
to the grave, ſince they are to expreſs 
the unchangeable conſtancy of the ſenti- 
ment the moſt pure and the moſt ſacred, 


LETTER V. 


The ſame to the ſame. 
| April 20. 
Tux poſt does not go out to-day ; n 
matter, I muſt write to the friend mr my 
heart; I muſt tell him that we have juſt 
perceived that Maurice has two teeth more, 
and that he is vaſtly well. On examining 
his mouth, I felt theſe two dear little teeth, 
I named you; I called you from a firſt 
Ampulſe ; but alas! you were not there! 
and ſighing, I fat down to my writing deſk, 
Oh! my friend, without you there is no 
perfect joy for Pauline!....... I can 
alone endure troubles ; and even if they 
were really bitter ones, it would be dread- 
ful to me to ſee you feel them, and, to 
ſpare you the weight of them, I ſhould 
have 
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have the courage to conceal them from 
you; but my happineſs belongs to you, 
and it is doubled when you ſhare it. It 
is above all when I experience an agree- 
able ſcnſation that I; wiſh for you near me, 
and that I grieve not to find you there. 
How cruel is abſence, my friend! it breaks 
the ſweet ties of ſympathy; at leaſt it ſuſ- 
pends all their effects; we no longer feel, 
we no longer enjoy in concert. When [ 
am congratulating myſelf on a fortunate 
event, you are making yourſelf uneaſy 
perhaps; melancholy is painted on your 
brow, and mine is ſerene! when I am 
grieving, you are amuſing yourſelf per- 
haps! There is no longer any harmony 
between us; this idea is frightful. 


You can at leaſt repreſent to yourſelf 
your Pauline at every inſtant ; you know 
the plan of my day, and I am more exact 
than ever in obſerving it. This is the 

only manner that I have of pleaſing myſelf 
| | . in 
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in ſome meaſure under your eyes. You 
"ſee me drawing, playing on the harp ; your 
imagination can follow me when walking, 
in the morning, in that garden filled with 
monuments of our friendſhip ; that gar- 
den which we have ſeen thrive together, 
which we have both cultivated in the 
peaceful days of our infancy ; and in the 
evening, you ſee me in that charming wood 
where we have gathered lillies of the val. 
: ley, violets, and ſtrawberries, where your 
hand has made ſo many noſegays, ſo many 
crowns for Pauline where you gave me 
the firſt le ſſons of botany l. . And I, | 
I cannot repreſent to myſelf the apartment, 
nor even the city which you inhabit! 1 
never was at Paris but 1 in my childhood. 
Tour pleaſures even are unknown 
to me; I have no idea of the public places, 
and above all of the opera. At leaſt, 
ſince your return is deferred, ſend me the 
1 of your room; I know already that 
1 
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the furniture in it is blue; but I wiſh to 
be perfectly acquainted with its whole 
arrangement. Do not forget to mention 
the place where you write to me; draw 
me this plan in miniature, ſo that it may — 
be contained in a letter without being | 
folded. | 2 1 

I forgot to anſwer the poſtſcript 1 | 
your laſt letter, i in which you aſk me for | 
my commiſſions. You will do me a pleas ; 
ſure by bringing me new mulic, eſpecially 
pretty romances, and likewiſe ſome 
crayons, and an affortment of filk for 
embroidering. As for millinery, chooſe 
me ſome that is to your taſte; you know 
whom I would wiſh to pleaſe, and- for 
whom alone I love to dreſs. | 

My ſiſter-in-law has ſhewn me the. 
pretty letter which ſhe has received from 
you. I am not yet accuſtomed to ſee you 
give to any other than myſelf the title of 
Myr + ; it ſeems to me always that it is an- 

VI .. infidelity 
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infidelity that you commit towards me. 
This title is ſo dear to me ! it was our 
firſt tie! Lou know how ſtrange it ap- 
peared to me, in the beginning of our 
marriage, to call Monſieur d'Orgeval 
brother ; but in ſhort he is yours, that is a 
good reaſon ; whereas Deniſe is not my 
ſiſter. Do not, on that account, think 1 
am jealous. Oh ! never, never! one of the 
great charms of the ſentiment that I feel 
for you, is a perſect ſecurity, which no- 
thing in- the world can diſturb, Who 
can know you and love you like me? . 
And has not the being we love the moſt 
the happy right to rely on a preference ? 


Adieu, my real brother, my Albert; 
when you write to me, enter fully into 
particulars. One of the circumſtances 
chat gives me the moſt uneaſineſs, is, that 
every thing that ſurrounds you is unknown 
to me. Uncertainty is odious when you 
ate concerned. I would wiſh to be able 

* to 
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to repreſent to myſelf your ſtreet, your 
houſe, the ſtaircaſe which you paſs every 
day, as I repreſent to myſelf that gray 
coach lined with green, which you pre- 
ferred, becauſe Pauline's cypher was, by 
chance, painted on the pannels . 

A- propos, I inform you that till your 
return, I ſhall be conſtantly dreſſed in the 
following manner: a white muſlin gown, 
a ſaſh of lilac ribband ; a large lawn neck - 
handkerchief; nothing on my head; my 
hair plaited and turned up with a combs, 


and when I. go out, a ſtraw hat. I need 


not ſay that I ſhall always wear on my 
neck that medallion, the value of which is 
increaſed by abſence ! Such is the arrange-- 
ment of Pauline's perſon ; as for that of 


her mind, I have no occaſion to deſeribe 


it to you: to think of you, bleſs provi- 


dence, appreciate my happineſs, and thank: 


heaven for it; theſe are my. ſentiments 
and my thoughts; you know them, you 
F 2 ſhare 
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ſhare them... But more happy than 
you, I have no affairs; nothing diverts me 
from my felicity; I am yours in every 
moment of my life. How preferable is 
the lot of women to that of men; they 
have to attend only to the duties of ſenti- 
ment! This, no doubt, is what has led 
people to imagine that Nature has given 
them more ſenfibility; I am more juft 
towards your ſex, dear Albert; you know 
how to love as well as I; but you have 
more courage. Far from being humi- 
| liated at your ſuperiority, I am proud of 
it; ſo pleaſant it is to me to admire you, 
that I find an ĩnexpreſſible charm in ac- 
knowledging how much 1 am inferior to 
you ia every thing. 
Adieu, I quit you in order to ek of 
vou, that is to ſay, to write the * of 
Pauline and Albert BY oy 
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from the Donn. br Roglonp - t the 
"Count DE Por ion. + wil 


4 1 e Movlins, April 20. 

Naw" my dear Poligni, Moulins is rolee- 
ably agreeable quarters. In geheral; the 
women here are pretty, and it is a vety 
fine ſporting country. My outſet in this 
towu was extremely unpropitious; the 
dread of my name induced all the mothers 
and all the huſbands to ſnut their doors 
againſt e. With reſpect to the young 
married women, I believe that my repu- 
tation inſpired them with more curioſity 
than fright. All women are naturally 
fond of profligate fellows : is it in the 
hope of converting or ſurpaſſing-them-? 
that. is a grand queſtion, at leaſt very 
F 3 — 
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doubtful, and which I will not decide. 
Be this as it may, the intendant's hotel 
bere was my only refuge ſor upwards of 
a fortnight. The intendant is rather 
amiable for a lu ,n; his wife, a woman 
about thirty, has a little clear voice, all 
the manners of the Pariſian ladies of the 
law, and ſhe piques herſelf on loving her 
huſband, a thing which I never oppoſe at 
her time of life, and with her turn of mind, 
In this houſe I faw the firſt company in 
Moulins; 1 cauſed a profound aſtoniſh- 
ment; people looked for the behaviour 
and the converſation of the petits maitres 
deſcribed by Crebilton and Marmontel; 
they were vaſtly ſurpriſed to ſee me un- 
affected and polite, in ſhort a good fort 'of 
man; we are under great obligation, my 
dear Poligni, to authors, who, never hav- 
ing lived in the great world, have the pre- 
ſumption to deſcribe it; thanks to their 


q 


_ * Fantaſtical portraits, we can make dupes 


d 28 long as we pleaſe, eſpecially in the 
Hh country. 
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country. No one having our true deſcripe 
tian, who would be able to miſtruſt and 
recognize us ? 

I at firſt gained o over al the old women ; 
zecording to the rules of the art, this is 
the way to begin. I play with them at 
guadrille and at ombre ; and they aſſert that 
lam the moſt ſolid man in the world. In - 
ſhort every prepoſſeſſion is done away, 
and my ſucceſs has been ſuch, that I begin 


to be more fatigued than intoxicated by 

wy fame. But I have a grand project 
_ - which IJ am going to execute very ſhortly, 
There exills, twenty miles from this town, 
young woman of faſhion, beautiful, it is 
faid, as an angel, and whoſe name is the 
Marchioneſs d'Erneville. She is ſeven- 
teen, and aderes her huſband ; this huſband 
is in Paris, the mother is ninety miles off 
in a convent. . Circumſtances, as you ſee, 
appear favourable, However there are 
ſome difficulties; this young woman ſees 
only her relations and old friends; the 
3 K 4 officers 
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officers in quarters, even the colonelt, are 


unmerciſully excluded. So much the 
better: 5 4 #5403002 
L aiguillon ds Pamour of la difficult?" | 
A: propos, do you know that that poor 
de vil du Reſnel is alſo in this province? 
He lives like a philoſopher, that is to ſay, 
like a bear, on a ſmall eſtate forty or fifty 
miles from this place. He is ſtill an 
amateur of pictures; but 1 imagine that 
Magdalens are for ever baniſhed from hi 
collections. Can you conceive that a man 
ſhould renounce the world and bury him 
ſelf thus quite alive, becauſe 10 wife — 
taken a lover? N 
Madame du Reſnel All writes to me, 
from time to time, letters perfectly ridi - 
culous. - Her complaints are very unjuſt "Il 
I will gladly. remain her friend ; but love 
is not to be cammanded : the ties of efteein 
are. henceforth the only ones that can unite 
Vs. In truth, I never was conſtant to any 


3 „Dise is the wh of ”_ 22 Minardidre. 
* 15 woman, 
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wornan, except herſelf, Our connexion 
laſted near five years. As long as Ma- 
dame de Gan lived, Madame du Reſnel 
protected, cried up, and admired by all: 
the devotees of the court, was a very fig- 
gular being and a. very engaging miſtreſs; 
but ſince the petiod of that curſed will, I 
muſt acknowledge that ſne is become a 
very common perſonage. 
Adicu, my dear: Poligni; tell me if 
chere be ſtill a talk of a promotion of bri- 
gadier-generals. I hope that at length I: 


? ſhall be ineluded i in it. the inipſtice t that I 
experience for theſe two, years 18 incon- 
ceivable, and this i is what we feel warmly 
at two and thirty 3 for when our taſtes and 
ſentiments are exhauſted, ambition be- 


3 


comes a fort of reſource. 
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LETTER vIt. 


Dom the: MancHioness a, | 


to ber Mother the Couniress D'ErNs- 
= "VILLE, — | 


by I * 
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66 PRE th j4 


— TH 
My dear mother, there kei to us 


yeſterday an adventure that 1 muſt vt 
to you. 146 ee 
At ſeven o dock in the erer we 
vers all aſſembled in the ſaloon, our good 
” vo my fiſter-in-law, Mademoiſelle du 
Rocher and myſelf. A ſervant game to 
tell us that a cartiage with poſtthorfes was 
broken down, and had been overturned a 
hundred yards from the avenue; that the 
maſter of the carriage, very much hurt, 
ſent to beg for aſſiſtance. On this, I gave 
orders to our ſervants to run quickly to 
the avenue, and the rector went thither 
ERR ES. Mts 2 with 
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with them. Half an hour after, we ſaw 
the rector reappear, followed by the poor 
ſtranger who put us into a great fright, 
for his clothes were quite bloody; the 
windows of his carriage are broken, he has 
hurt his neck and leg, be bas an arm 
bruiſed, and he limps ; in ſhort, he is in a 
 lamentable plight. Fortunately his face 
has eſcaped, The rector, who, of his 
own accord, brought him to us, preſented 
him to me, ſaying: Madam, this is the 
« Duke de Rgſmond whoſe poſtilions 
have loſt their way, and whaſe carriage, 
i overturned on the bank of the great 
pond, is broken to pieces; he poſitively _ 
© wayld not come to requeſt your hoſpi- 
** talicy ; but I thought that you would be. 
« delighted to offer it to him, laſteacd 
of anſwering chitin into 
the ſituation of the wounded: gentleman, 
who then began to ſpeak, in order to diſ- 
pel our alarms in this reſpect, and to en- 
preſs to ug, with, much grace and politer 
hy the fear which be felt of being trouble»: 
7 6 ſome 


- 
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ſome to us, Town that, | in Albert's ab? 
ſeence, 1 ſhould have withed to be able 
civilly to diſpenſe with admitting him; 
but I had ſent my-horfes and carriage to 
Luzi to the Chevalier de Celtas and 
Madame Regnard, who were to come and 
dine with us the next day. I had almoſt 
ſorgot to tell you that of the two horſes 
harneſſed to the Duke's chaiſe, one broke 
his'traces, fell into the pond, from the pro- 
digious height of the cauſeway, and, for 
want of help, was drowneg;; the other is 
very much hutt. Really this accident 
might have been fatal, and makes me 
. ſhudder. 1 might N have offered Oxen 
to go as far as Parey, for the Duke 
de Roſmond was going to Autun; but the 
carriige was from home, and I was told 
that the Duke's was ſo broken that it 
would require at leaſt three or four days 
to mend it. Beſides, it was quite dark, 
and the road from here to Parey is dread- 
ful; ſo I was abſolutely obliged to offer 
the rug de Roſmond a ſupper and a 
> 5 lodging 


— 
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Kdging for the" night, © However, br. 
niſhing that he ſhould remain longer, 1 
informed him 7 that I would: immediately 
fend an expreſs to one of my neighbours; 
Monſieur du Reſnel, to beg him to lend 
me his horſes and carriage the nett mor 
ing. The Duke poſitively refuſe@ this offer, 
ſaying, that he would ſet off on horſeback 
the next day, that he would hire whoole in 
the village, and that the poſtilion who had 
driven him, would ſerver him as à guide. 
The Duke de Roſmondꝭ is not a ꝓoung 
man; but he is ſtill very, handſome ; he 
has the moſt gentleman-like, and the moſt 
agreeable'maniiers. His ſimplicity is x- 
treme, and full of grace. I ithapinedy chat 
courtiers were far more brilliant; but Þ:did 
not fancy them ſo amiable. He is quar- 
tered wich his regiment at Moulins and he 

was going to Autun ſolely for the:purpoſe 

of ſeeing the "antiquities there, which has 


charmed Made moiſelle du Rocher, ho is 2 


not "a little proud ' that der Hative. taum 
2 ſoula 
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ſhould receive the hunaur. of ſuch 4 1 
As ſor me, dear mamma, 1. was horribly 
yocomfortable all. this, eyening, and-for a 
reaſon; which you will never gueſs; it is, 
that the preſence of this grea? lord (to uſe 
Mademoiſelle du Rocher's expreſſion) 
gave all the inhabitants of the; caſtle an 
affectation perſecthy ſtrange. Firſt, alt 
my ſervants were as ſcared as if there had 
popped in on us twenty ſtrangers at a timx. 
They did not know what they were at; 

they came, went, ran againſt each other, 
* 1 eee 


I bad immediately whiſpered, my aten 
to put Monſieur du Roſmond into the 
toom, furniſhed with printed calico, in the 
little pavilion. Mademoiſelle Jacinthe 
thdught that it was improper to make 6 
Dake: croſs tuo courts, and, in conſe : 
guence, ſhe came into the ſaloon to whiſ- 
per to me, that certainly Le Pierre bad 
_ aaa gt giving her that order 
OE from 
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ſrom me. I diſmiſſed ber very drily. 
Mademoiſelle du Rocher diſappeared, ſhe 
returned a moment after, and there was 
4 long whiſpering between her and my 
ſiſter-in-law. After this conference, Ma- 
demoiſelle du Rocher approached me; in 
order to repreſent to me in a whiſper, that 
it would be mare proper to put the Duke into 
the blue damaſt room. I repeated peeviſn- 
ly, what 1 had already 'faid © twice, dad 
Mademoiſelle du Rocher retired in high 
dudgeon. At the expiration of a few mi- 
nates, ' La France and La Pierre croſſed 
the ſaloon carrying a large arm- chair which 
they kad taken from the green cabinet. 
Laſked what this was for? They anſwered 
me, that this chair was to be conveyed 
unh the Duke f room. Mademoifelle du 
Rocher fill continued her goings and com< 
ings,” running out, and returning inceſi 
ſantly, and notwithſtanding my orders, 
and all my impatience, the ſupper was 
delayed for two 2 But this is 

704: | | noc 
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N was on my wedding-day ! The luſtre, the 
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not all; figure to yourſelf, mi dear mother, 
what was my ſurpriſe, when, on entering 


the dining toom, I ſaw it illuminated as .it | 


girandoles, the branches, all were lighted; 


for five perſons that we were, the table 


was laid for thirty, in order to diſplay the 
beautiſul epergne, and the charming china, 
Which Jou. gave us It was really 1 In 


| Nong Made moiſelle du Rocher, with 


that air modeſtly triumphant, which ſhe has 
on certain occalions, rubbed her, hands, 
looking. towards the Duke, to ſee the effect 
that this brilliapt diſplay produced on him. 
1 expreſſed my diſpleaſure. in the calmelt 
manner that I could aſſume, and very 
coolly led the company back into the ſa- 
Joon, where 1 gave orders for laying a a ſmall 
table; on which we ſupped. Mademoiſelle 


du Rocher was exceedingly mortified; but 


the Duke had ſeen the illumination, and 
the beautiful. epergne; this was 2. great 
2 The ſupper, vas not more 
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agreeable: to me. Our good rector, ab- 
ſorbed in the dcn reſpect inſpired 
him by a Duke and peer. of the realm, durſt 
neither ſpeak nor eat. Mademoiſelle du 
Rocher dealt out phraſes and compliments 
inconceivable ; and I will own to you, my 
dear mamma, that my, ſiſter- in- law ap- 
peated to me full as ridiculous. The deſire 
of pleaſing! abſolutely ſpolls her amiable 
temper, and ne ver have I ſeen her ſo af- 
ſected. She laviſhed on me extraordinary 
cꝛreſſes, corning every minute to embrace 
me, or to play me ſome little trick. 
During all ſupper ſhe was cominually * 
a roar of laughter, underſtanding fineſſe ig 
erery thing, recollecting by-words and 
pleaſantries, which Monſieur de Roſmond 
could not comprehend, repeating con 
ſtantly, my ſiſter knows very well what I 
nean; 1 iter underſtands me very well! 
+ . She alſo: laughed a great deal, and 
with very little propriety, at the compli- 
ments of Mademoiſelle du Rocher, and 
4 wiſhing 
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wiſhing to avoid her inſipidity, and to diſ 
play more caſe; ſhe fell into the contrar) 
extreme, and was deficient in common po. 
Nteneſs. My coolneſs, and ſerious air 
could not make her aſſume abetter manner, 
and ſhe occafioned me the whole evening 
the moſt diſagrecable embarraſſtnent that 
T ever experienced in my life. As Mon- 
eur du Roſmond appears to love che fine 
arts, 1 bave adviſed him to turn three 
miles out of his road to-morrow, in order 
to go to Gilly, and ſee the cabinet of Mon- 
fieur du Reſnel, who certainly would ſhew 
him with pleafure his very intereſting 
collection. ... . . Mademoiſelle du Ro- 
cher interrupted me to fay, that no doubt, 
Monſieur du Reſnel would think ĩt à great 
honour to receive the Duke ; but that cer 
tainly rbe Dube had ſeen curious cabinets, 
though in a very different ſtyle to that of 
Monſieur du Reſnel. On this, my ſiſter- 
in-law began to joke Mademoiſelle du 
Rocher on her inclination for Motifievr 
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Remi; and the burſts of laughter, and 
the private alluſions were introduced with 
increaſed perſeverance. I was really on 
thorns, and 1 ſaw the ſupper conclude with 
inexpreſſible pleaſure, I abridged it ex- 
ceedingly, for a feaft had been prepared in 
great form, and I gave orders for every 
thing to be ſet on the table at once; but I 
could not avoid the courſe of ices, becauſe, 
I had neither ordered nor foreſeen it. On 
riling from table, I immediately gave the 
ſignal for retiring. Monſieur de Roſmond 
yas conducted to the little new pavilion, 
and I went to my own room, where I 
ſcolded eyery one, my footmen, J acinthe, 
and even Mademoiſelle du Rocher, I did 
not venture to ſay any thing to Deniſe; 
| but, in ſpite of myſelf, I was cool with her. 
To-day, at nine o'clock in the morning, 
we aſſembled to breakfaſt in the green 
cabinet, I had, on my knees, my little 
Maurice, whom Monſieur de Roſmond 
thought a charming boy; after breakfaſt 
TY g we 
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ve went into the garden, and Monſieut dp 
;Roſmond aſking me the explanation of the 
buildings, and of the myſterious inſcriptions, 
1 bluſhed exceſſively... .. I neither ought, 
nor will conceal anything from my mother, 
from my friend, and I will entruſt her with 
a littleneſs, which I can communicate 40 her 
alone. . . I bluſhed, becauſe.I thought, 
that a courtier, a man who has ſpent his 
life at Paris, and at. Verſailles, would con- 
ſider very ridiculous all thoſe monuments 
of conjugal affection; I bluſhed. at | what 
conſtitutes my happineſs and my.glory, I 
bluſhed at virtuell. If I had this 
falſe ſhame, this unworthy, emotion with 2 
ſtranger who was paſſing, and whom I ſhall 
never ſee again, what, elfecl muft | be Nro- 
duced by the habitual ſociety of thoſe 
people who diſdain the moſt ſacred. ſenti- 
ments of nature, or who think that it is 
bad taſte to ſhew. chem, and to take a pride 
in chem? Ah. dear mamma, how much 


| You were in the right to require from your 
- Albert 
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Albert and your Pauline, tMettle for ever 

in that cheriſhed ſpot which gave them 
birth, far from the great world, and from 
corruption, in that fortunate aſylum, where 
every thing reminds them of your leſſons, 
your virtues, and your favours'!...... 
Beſides, my heart immediately diſavowed 
this ſentiment, ſo little worthy of your 
daughter and pupil; I gave an explana- 
tion of the Suilding, with much more 
detail than I ſhould have done but for this 
wile bluſhing; I am ſure, that I had a proud 
air; I took a pleaſure in conquering the 
teſpect, the moſt ſhametil to human na- 
ture; it ſeemed to me, that in telling all 
theſe things to a courtier, I was courage- 
ouſly braving the depravity of the court 
and the town. During all this time, my 
ſiſter-in-law ſneered, burſt out a laughing, 
and appeared to ridicule me; but Mon- 
ſieur de Roſmond liftened to me attentively; 
and in truth, 1 believe, that he was af- 
ſefted, | e e 2:50 
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After having ſtrolled about the park, 


we went into the delightful little garden 
of the 4 female friends, O! there it wa 
that my pride very naturally increaſed! ] 


related the principal traits of your hiftory, 


and of Albert's birth; we were ſeated 
under the /acred ſhade of the two weeping 


willows! !.. . . . I aflure you, that Mon- 
ſieur de Roſmond was deeply affected: 
Ah! who would not be fo in Rees to 
ſuch a tale. | 

| The anten of the Chevilicr de ch 
and Madame Regnard, put an end to this 
converſation ;.we returned to the caſtle, 
and in the courſe of half an hour, we ſat 
down to table. My ſiſter-in-law,” who 
was extremely reſerved in the garden of 


the 7wo female friends, reſumed at dinner 


the ton, and the airs of the preceding day; 


. the joined to theſe, beſides, a familiarity, 
Which I never ſaw her diſplay with the 


; Chevalier de Celtas; ſhe was placed be- 


een him and Monſieur de Roſmond, and 
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ſhe really had the looks and the manners. 
of the molt extravagant coquette. 
The Chevalier appeared to be leſs at 
his eaſe than uſual z I believe, that he was 
kept a little in awe by Monſieur de Roſe 
mond. He ſcarcely affected to notice 
him, yet he talked of nothing but Paris and 
the court, and of his o friends ; he did not 
chooſe to be taken for a man who has 
never quitted the country. At the ſame 
time, he endeavoured to diſplay ſome wit, 
but the humour was wanting; never has 
he appeared to me ſo — for 
poor Madame Regnard, ſhe was quite put 
out of countenance, and ſhe. made. me ter- 
ribly aſhamed on fitting dawn to table; 
becauſe, in anſwering a compliment oi 
the Duke de Roſmond, ſhe called him 
Monſetigneur. © - - „ „ eront 
A quarter of W a Duke 
de Roſmond ſet off on horſeback, leaving 
us all charmed with him, with the ne 
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of the Chevalier, who doesinot think he 
has any point in bis wit, and who aſſerts, 
that he has the reputation of being a cox- 
comb, and a very dangerous man. I de- 
fended him on the ſcore of ſelf-conceit, and 
every one was of my opinion, for it is impoſ- 
fible to be more unaffected, and leſs pre- 
ſuming. He has done a very handſome 
thing; the rector went to ſee him this 
morning in his room. Monſieur de Roſ- 
mond wiſhed to deliver to him fifteen lovis 
for the poor of the pariſh. The rector, 
through a delicacy which I approve, faid 
it was repugnant to his feelings to receive 
this money himſelf; he poſitively refuſed, 
ſaying, that the beneficence of Monſieur 
&Erneville, was ſufficient for the wants of 
the poor; but I have learned this evening 
from the rector, that Monſieur de Rol- 
mond, on quitting the caſtle, went to the 
cCmureh, in order to depoſi t there the fif- 
teen louis i in the poor's box. This action 
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is very noble. Bating a few particulars, 
I have given an account of all this to our 
Albert, to whom I have juſt written. 
expect Madame de Vordac in a few 
days. That excellent and dear friend will 
indemnify me for the anxiety which my 
ſiſter· in- lw has cauſed me ſince yeſterday. 
Yet Deniſe is good and amiable: in ge- 
neral, I attribute her little whims only to 
the want "of education. If ſhe had a mo- 
ther like mine, ſhe would, perhaps, be 
far leſs imperfe& than your Pauline; but 
I. feel that ſhe will never inſpire me with 
the ſentiment which T have ſor a female 
friend of my infancy, who is dear to you, 
and who has ſo much underſtanding, and 
ſo many- virtues. Madame de Vordac 
will always be - my ſecond female friend; 
and could I, beſides, with'for a third ? * © 
Adieu, dearly- beloved mother! ma- 
gine with what ĩmpatience I expect Abbert, 
ſince Lam to go and meet him ar Dijon, 
and I ſhall enjoy the double happineſs of 
11 0 finding 
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-% 
finding myſelf, at the ſame time, in your: 
arms and his. N. 


LETTER VIII. 
From the CHEVALIER DE CELTAS 70 Mon- 
SIEUR D'ORGEVAL., 


Silly, May 13. 
Wan you are at Dijon, my dear d'Or- 
geval, great ſcenes are paſſing at Erne ville. 
I dined there yeſterday, and found there, 
quite at home, the Duke de Roſmond, co- 
lonel of the regiment de {* * *, which is 
quartered at Moulins. I was well ac- 
quainted with his family in Paris ; his 
father was killed at the battle of # * * his 
mother, a woman of great gallantry, died 
about eight or nine years ago, and left only 
this ſon, and a daughter conſiderably 
younger than her brother. As for the 
Duke, he is a man about thirty, and, 
Yo though 


* 
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though very handſome in point of perſon, 
is by no means brilliant in company; but 
whom, it is ſaid, no woman has hitherto 
reſiſted, With your penetration, you 
would certainly have been greatly amuſed 
pyeſterday at Erne ville caſtle ; you would 
have ſeen the gentle Pauline, with her little 
ingenuous coquetry, anſwering candidly 
the expreſſive looks of the Duke; the 
heavenly ſmile-was often on her lips; as for 
what was in her heart, I know not, and I 
believe that, in truth, no one knows rightly. 

Mademoiſelle du Rocher was more /oqua- 
cious than ever, and rubbed her hands 
beyond meaſure, The fat Madame Reg- 
nard bluſhed, was diſconcerted, and loſt 
in amazement. Madame &Orgeval ſneered 
from time to time with much fineſſe, and 
the Duke ſaw and heard only the young 
and pretty lady of the houſe. You will 
aſk me how, notwithſtanding the prohibi- 
tions of the dearly- beloved brother, of the . 

adored huſband, ſhe could thus admit a calo- 

G 2 nel, 
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nel, a duke, a coxcomb, a real Lothario ? 
What! do you not divine that his car- 
riage broke down in the avenue? Would 
you have the tender. hearted Pauline re- 
fuſe to receive a wounded hero, handſome 
as Adonis? Would you have the pupil of 
the ſublime Counteſs, barbarous, inhuman ? 
This is by no means her character; and if 
the Marquis, your brother, takes it into 
his head to be angry, ſhe will prove to him 
that he has not common ſenſe, becauſe the 
2 are always in the wreng. | | 
l went laſt niglit to ſlcep at du Reſnel's. 
It is a droll circumſtance, that when ! 
related to him the chance viſit of the Duke 
de Roſmond, he could not help making 
up a diabolical face; and the philoſopher, 
from that moment, became more abſent 
and more ſilent than ever. Was 1 wrong 
when I told you that he was madly in 
love with the Mzrchioneſs ? 

Adicu, my dear d'Orgeval, I ſet out to- 
morrow for Autun. Henceſorth addreſs 
ulither your letters. e 

BY 6.2 have 
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] have no ſmall curioſity to ſee how he 
great Albert will take all this; when you 
know, write me word. 


LETTER IX. 


From the Duks pr  Rozuonp to the 0 
vr PoLICNL, | 


May 15. 
Lax, concunled. lo. cottage, eighteen 
miles from Erneville, and I cannot paſs 
my time more agreeably than in writing 
to you, my dear Poligni. 

] have ſeen her, I have ſpent with hath an 
evening and a morning. Ah, Poligni! 
how charming ſhe is! She has not the 
ſtriking and regular beauty that Madame 
du Reſnel poſſeſſed ; but I never faw 
ſo many graces united: a nobleneſs, an 
elegance, a bloom; a natural modeſty, a 2 
83 candour 
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candour ſd | intereſting; ; a ſmile ngk 
bly charming, a tone of voice that · finds its 
way to the very bottom of the heart: in 
ſhort, ſhe is a truly raviſhing crea- 
ture. 

Tou will laugh at me; no matter: I 
muſt acknowledge it, Poligni; I quitted 
her, not only without having made a decla- 
ration; but without having dared to give 
her the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion of my ſentiments, 
and Jam as amorous as a madman ; add, if 
you will, as a fool. I admit it. She has 
made me timid ; why ſhould the not make 
me humble? I know but one woman that 
can be compared to her -for graces, and 
for perſon ; that is, my ſiſter : but Madame 
d'Erneville joins to the ſame candour, to 
the ſame charms, far more quickneſs, and 
an underſtanding infinitely better cultivat- 
ed, I repeat ir, ſhe has turned my brain. 
J am aſhamed of it, I am irritated at it.. 
At my age, after ſo many brilliant ſuc- 
ceſſes, if I were to fail with a child, a coun- 
—_— 268 * | try 


Lys . 1 X 1 G 
try girl of ſeventeen !... .. But, Poligni, 
all thoſe women that we have ſubdued, we 
underſtood how to go to work to ſeduce 


them; the way was known: it was neceſ- 
fary by turns to flatter and teaze them; 


the whole ſecret conſiſted in intereſting 
or piquing their vanity; here it is quite ano- 


ther thing. I find my ſelf entirely at a loſs; 
lan an abſolute novice in the art of gaining 


a feeling, innocent, and pure heart, joined 
to the moſt delicate and moſt enlightened 
mind. Have we ever ſeen any thing like 
it? .. . Let there is a point in which 
all pretty women reſemble each other; they 


love every thing that appears to them ex- 


traordinary and romantic; and I. ſaw that 
Pauline was not — from this ** 
ITE PEPE EE | 


For my own private ems, I have 
never failed to aſk the women who have 
loved me, what was the thing that. had 
principally decided them in my - favour; 
and I have conſtantly diſcovered from their 
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anſwers that it was always the raſheſt and 
maddeſt action, and conſequently that 
which could moſt expoſe their reputation. 
Flights of fancy, imprudences, diſguiſes 
enchant them; they ſeck, eſpecially in 
love, the incidents and materials of a ro- 
mance; and the women the leaſt corrupted 
are in this way the moſt adventurous. 


I have already been cruelly diſappointed 
in my attempt. Would you believe that 
arriving hurt, limping, maimed, with a 
carriage broken to pieces, a horſe drowned, 
&c. the fair one had the cruelty to 

diſmiſs me the next day on a ſorry hack? 
I reckoned to paſs there five or ſix days; 
vain hope ... . . Nevertheleſs, I have 
not quite loſt my time, I have gained over 
the favourite femme-de-chambre, one Ja- 
.cinthe, as tractable as her miſtreſs is in- 
nocent. In order to diſcoyer, without 
expoſing myſclf, the character of the 
maid, I had commiſſioned Brunel, my 
outrider, to make love to her: he told 

me 
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me that ſhe would do very well: it re- 
mained for me to know how far her diſ- 
intereſtedneſs might lead. As ſhe fulfils 
in the manſion the duties of houſe-keeper, 
ſhe came naturally into my room in the 
morning. I chatted with her, and told 
her that I had a young ſiſter for whom I 
| viſhed to provide a governeſs ; but that 
the corruption of Paris was ſuch, that I 

wiſhed for a perſon from the country; I 
added, that I ſhould be happy to find one 
who had the manners, langnage, and-edu- 
cation of Mademoilclle: Jacinthe ; and I 
aſked her whether ſhe had a female rela- 
tion or a friend, whom ſhe could recom- 
mend. I did not forget to ſay that I 
would give fifty louis a year to this go- 
 verneſs, and that my ſiſter would live at 
Paris in my houſe. I ſaw clearly from 
the aſtoniſhed air of Mademoiſelle Ja- 
cinthe that ſhe was longing to propoſe 
herſelf; and after ſome preamble; this is 
what ſhe actually did. I anſwered: her 


G 5 that 


Nay 


136 THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 

that I pledged my word- to take her into 
my houſe, and to ſecure to her, for liſe, an 
annuity of twelve hundred livres, if "ſhe 
would do me a ſervice to which I attached 
the greateſt value. I then took the li- 
berty of offering her, on account,” thirty 
louis, which ſhe received with as much 
joy as aſtoniſhment. I afterwards con- 
fided to her my paſſion for the Marchioneſs, 
aſſuring her that my ſentiments were very 
pure, and that I aſpired only to the hap- 
pineſs of being loved. Mademoiſelle 
Jacinthe, on her ſide, proteſted to me 
that, but for this aſſurance, ſhe would cer- 
tainly not engage to ferve me; but that 
ſhe could not ſiſpect the honor of à noble- 
man ſuch as me. After having thus put 
Gur principles under ſhelter, and quieted 


our conſciences, I queſtioned this girl, 
who told me that the Marchioneſs felt for 


her huſband no more than friendſhip ; that 


the. abſolutely experienced for him only 
the ſentiment that a woman has for a bro- 
290M | | ; ther; 
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ther; and this'my own obſervations have 


confirmed. There is a great motive of 


hope. It is ſaid, however, that this happy 
huſband is young, witty; and handſome; 
and ſince he was brought up with Pauline, 
no doubt his converſation and manners 
are agreeable; but, in ſhort, his wife is not 
in love... . . and nothing appears to 
me leſs ſurpriſing. Thoſe. who haye been 
brought up together, and who know each 
other from infancy, are never really fond 
lovers. We call love a tender ſentiment 
between two perſons of a different ſex, who 
ſeel no other; but this pretended love, 
born from infancy, is no more than friend- 
ſulp. Love, without enthuſiaſm; cannot 
ſubſiſt in a long intiwacy, which parches 
up the charm. of perfections, and ne- 


ceſſarily makes known defects inſe pa 
rable from human nature,” 
Me are ' enraptured with kerocs' ind 
great men as Jong as we have not lived 


1 
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under their roof; we fancy them in every 
thing ſuperior to human nature, for en- 
thuſiaſm reaſons thus; but on ſeeing them 
near at hand, we are undeceived, and we 
grow cool. It is the ſame in love: the 
objects we admire have no defects, they are 
perfect beings, ſingular beings; we think 
ſo till we have paſſed ſix months, or, by 
an impoſſibility, a year or two, in ſeeing 
them every hour and under no reſtraint. 
Accordingly, (even for the mo/t ſentimental 
dupes,) there is no durable paſſion. but an 
unfortunate paſſion, which has left only 
the poſſibility of ggfting a ene of our 
object. 

Poets have 50 to blame to give Love 
a bandeau; he is not blind, but he ſees 
only by halves; he wiſhes to look only 
to admire, and who can admire with in- 
ſatuation in ſeeing all? Love is an enchant- 
ing dream, produced by the imagination 
alone; it cannot diſpenſe with illuſion ; it 


. with tranfport nothing but 
| 10 | . — chimeras: 
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chimeras : the more mad it is in its expect- 
ation, the more it is violent and ſublime ; 
and becauſe it is infinite in its en it is 
nothing in reality. 

Myſtery, fears, and e — 
neceſſary to love, how. can it ſubſiſt be- 
tween two perſons united by an indiſſoluble 
tie? And, indeed, we fee that it laſts: be- 
tween lovers who marry, only when one 
of the two gives the other lively uneaſi- 
neſs; perfect tranquillity accords but with 
friendſhip, it annihilates love. Do you 
not find me very learned on this ſubjeci? 
ſor = J have had, in this reſpect, leſs 
theory than practice; but this heavenly 
creature has occaſianed me to make a 
crowd of new reflections; ſhe is not formed 
to be loved only for a moment. The 
eltate of * #*, thirty miles from hers; is 
to be ſold; I. will purchaſe it; my project 
is not to bury myſelf in it; but J will 
go thither often. Poligni, I am tired 
of intrigue and vice; I am determined to 
75 ä reſt 
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reſt myſelf in the arms of virtue: i not 
this a laudable intention. 
Lou wiſh to know my plan; it is on the 
grand ſcale; nothing more romantic : 1 
is:: * 
Prompted by Jacinthe, I am to wait here 
till the Marchioneſs is to be quite alone 
again in her caſtle. She expects a Ma- 
dame de Vordac, her intimate friend, who 
is to remain with her till the firſt of 
May; afterwards ſhe will be alone for at 
leaſt a week. Then under the dreſs of a 
ſoldier of the regiment of 's # #, quartered 
at Chalons, I. ſhall repair to the foreſt of 
Erneville, within three quarters of a mile 
of the caſtle; there, is a hermit -revered 
in the diſtrict, whoſe hoſpitality I ſhall re- 
queſt for a fe days, ſaying that I am go- 
ing to join my regiment, and that I am 
overcome by fatigue, & c. Fou muſt 
know that the Marchioneſs flteps on the 
ground flour; that her. cabinet looks to- 
wards the garden z that if the weather is 
25 at 
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at all fine ſhe leaves the door of it open; 
that every one in the caſtle is in bed by 
ten or eleven o'clock; that the Mar- 
chioneſs fits up alone to write till mid- 
night and later; that ſhe loves moon- 
ght (a circumſtance that delights me), and 
that if the ſky is ſerene, ſhe leaves her 
writing deſk from time to time, and goes 
to meditate in the garden. Jacinthe will 
come on a morning to walk in the foreſt 
before the Marchioneſs is awake, I have 
agreed with her on certain ſignals, by 
which I ſhall be appriſed of the favour- 
able day... I have the key of a 
ſmall door of the garden; but I ſhall main- 

tain that I ſcaled the wall, which is far 
more affecting, eſpecially as it is of a 
prodigious height. Intrgduced into the 

park, I ſhall not attempt to enter the ca- 
binet; there, my charmer would have bells, 

and | muſt expect a ſtormy reception. 
Beſides, I will hot loſe the advantage of 
woon-light, , , , , When I arrive at half 
paſt 
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paſt eleven, probably ſhe will be writing 
to her huſband; ſhe will have juſt been 
renewing the oath of an inviolable fide. 
lity. ... + Is there not a ſublime audacity 
in chooſing ſuch a moment? and if ſucceſs 
crowns my temerity, will not this exploit 
eclipſe all the reſt? 

I have full leiſure for terminating this 
adventure. My heutenant-colonel ſup- 
plies my place at Malſins, and I have ob- 
tained leave of abſence for a month, in or- 
Aer to travel in the province. 

Adieu, my dear Poligni, 1 ſhall write 
to you no more till I quit the hermitage. 
Thave ſome happy ſurmiſes: will they, for 
the firſt * deceive me? N 


% 


* 
THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 137 


: LET-BER: XK: 
l'rom the CounTzss D'ERPEVILLE to the 
MARCHION rss ber Daughter, 


| Dijon, May 18. 

"OB letter, my dear child, deſcribes ad- 
mirably the effect that a court lord pro- 
duces in general on country people. This 
deſcription made me laugh; it 1s pleaſant 
and true. However, I am forry that the 
Duke de Roſmond was admitted for a 
moment under the roof of my Pauline, ſor 
the Chevalier de Celtas is in the right for 
this once; all that he told you of him is 
a fact; the Duke de Roſmond has ruined 
an infinite number of women, and he is 
reckoned the moſt depraved nobleman 
about court. This will diſpleaſe my. ſon, 
lam ſure; perhaps he will think that 


you 


.” 
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you ought not to have kept this ſtranger 
to dinner the next day. Albert knows 
you perfectly, ſo he eſteems you as much 
as he loves you; but he has, in his diſpo- 
ſition, a ſort of reſtleſsleſs which requires 
great management: I will venture to 
ſpeak out, (Pauline will not be terrified,) 
he is miſtruſtful. This defect is excuſa- 
ble; it is owing only to his modeſty and 
his extreme ſenſibility; he is naturally in- 
clined to melancholy; he is diſturbed, he 
is affected ſo eafily: do you remember 
all his chimerical forrows, during the three 
months that preceded your marriage; 
what difficulty we had to perſuade him that 
obedience alone did not induce you to marry 
him! How often did he then repeat to 
me that, but for my affection for him, 
you would, perhaps, have preferred the 
Chevalier de Celtas. Was it not carry- 
ing modeſty to a ridiculous exceſs, to ima. 
gine, in good earneſt, that it was poſſible 
to prefer to him the Chevalier de Celtas? 
707 | 3 
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and when I retraced to him all the proofs 
of affection which you had conſtantly 
given him; « Yes, no doubt, ſaid he, 
« ſhe loves me, but only as a brother.” 
1 replied, that ſuch a' ſentiment was a 
thouſand times preferable to love. 1 
believe it, reſumed he, ſighing ;/ © but 
« Pauline has fo lively an imagination, 
«will ſo peaceable a ſentiment always 
« ſatisfy her - think with you, that it 
never will be poſſible for Albert to ſuſpect 
your conduct; but you muſt expect ſome- 
times to fee in him ſome ſlight uneaſineſs 
in regard to your ſentiments, You ſuppoſe 
in him that perfect confidence, that unal- 
terable ſecurity, which you have yourſelf, 
and you are miſtaken; your hearts are ab- 
ſolutely ſimilar; but your' diſpoſitions are 
very different. He has, in general, 4 
very bad opinion of women; his deceaſed 
father had led, in his youth, a moſt diſſi- 
pated life, and related to him (very. much 
Se againſt 
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againſt my will) ſome ſcandalous anecdote 
and adventures, which made but too much 
impreſſion on a young man who was then 
only ſeventeen or eighteen, From that 
time, the ſtories of the Baron de Vordac 
have not weakened theſe firſt pre poſſeſ. 
ſions. Albert is perſuaded that an artful 
coxcomb will always triumph over the 
Principles of a young woman. Pauline, 
no doubt, is not comprehended in this 
rigid and certainly unjuſt opinion; but in 
ſhort ſhe is a woman, ſhe is young, pretty, 
ingenuous, and poſſeſſed of ſenſibility; 
this is enough to infpire him with vague 
fears, which his heart in vain diſavows. 


What you tell me feſpecling your 
ſiſter-in-law gives me much concern, but 
does not aſtoniſn me; ſhe has no grett 
underſtanding, and ſhe is exceſſively vain, 
Her huſband will not correct in her this 
latter defect. Live on good terms with 


theſe two perſons ; buy ne never place a con- 
BARS 
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Glence in them. Monſieur d'Orgeval, 
notwithſtanding the generous behaviour 
of his brother, and I will venture to ſay 
mine, cannot. get the better of a ſecret 
envy which has preyed on him from his 
infancy. . He forgives not his brother 
either his ſuperiority, fortune, or happineſs. 
All the vices are, in general, more exalted 
in the great world than in the country, ' 
with the exception of envy; this ſhameful 
paſſion is mare violent and more gloomy 


in a confined cirele than in the midſt of - 
great diſſipation. In the country, nothing 


diverts our attention from it; the oppor- 
tunities which excite it are inceſſantly re- 
vived, and the object of it is always before, 
our eyes. 

I will not judge ill of the r 
Celtas, he behaved extremely well at the 
time of your marriage; however, he has 
much preſumption ; he is greatly addicted 
to ander; and I own to you, beſides, 
that his intimate connexion with Monſieur 

d'Orgeyal 
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J'Orgeval makes me ſtrongly: ſuſpe& 
him. Be aſſured that the friends of 
that family will never be ours. 

Adieu, dear Pauline, talk to me of 
your readings, of your occupations. Hoy 
goes on the little girls“ ſchool? How is 
the good hermit ? Are the two almond- 
trees in bloſſom? Talk to me of all thoſe 
things which bring back to my mind ſuch 
dear recollectians. 

A thouſand kind: things Ak me. to 
Madame de Vordac; my compliments 10 
Mademoiſelle du Rocher. 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS. 143 


" Wite. 


\ 


Paris, May 19. 


Tax Duke de Roſmond has, {paſſed four 


and twenty hours at Erne ville caſtle! 
Pauline has admitted the Duke de Roſ- 


mond... . I own that nothing in the. 


world ever cauſed me more aſtoniſh- 
ment, 


Have we not ſaid a hundred times, my 
dear Pauline, that a young woman attached 


to her reputation ought never to receive 
the viſits of officers in quarters? Had you 


not ſolemnly promiſed me that you would 


not commit ſuch an imprudence? Do not 


take this for a reproach, it is only the ex- 
preſſion of an extreme ſurpriſe 
: Were 


LETTER XI. — 


From the Marquis Db'ERNEVILTE 70 his 


* 
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Were you not even ſuch as my hear 
wiſhes you, I could not but wonder and 
grieve. a 

The Duke de R ofwend ; is no : young ; 
he is à very amiable man, and by no mears 


| 
preſuming. | know. that in fact he is hand- 
| 


ſome, amiable, and very ſeducing ; but 
did not know that, at Thirty, a man was old. 
As for his politeneſs, and his want of pre. 
ſumption, you may judge of it by a letter 
| | that I ſend you from Monſieur du Reſnel, 
o containing a hiſtory in which the Duke 
de Roſmond figures as the principal per- 
ſonage. You will ſee whether it be poſ- 
ſible to carry farther, im poſture, treachery, | 
and villany. | 
How then can you have been the' 
dupe of a ſtratagem ſo well- known and o 
- ſtale? of that carriage broken down in the 
avenue ? This man who pollutes, or pro- 
fanes, every place where he is admitted, 
wiſhed to ſee you in the hope of ſeducing 
you, or in the i intention of boaſting of it. 
2 21 Io What 


9 
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What will he not ſay after having ſpent 
two days at Erneville, in my abſence, and 
when I was three hundred miles from 
you.. 

Dear Pauline, I know your heart and 
your ſentiments: this is enough for my 
happineſs and for my peace of mind ; but 
it is in you alone that I have placed my 
vanity and my pride, and the fighteſt 
attack on your reputation would be to me 
an indelible ſtain. OE PEE? 

Adieu, ſiſter ; adieu my ſweet and erode | 
| tionate friend, my heart is oppreſſed! .'.0 
J will not ſuffer you to partake my inſur- 
mountable melancholy .. . . Adieu, 
my Pauline, I will write you a very Jong 
et OY the next e | 
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LETTER XI. 


' . The Marcniontss's Anſwer. 
$ 


| Erneville, May 24. 
Yous heart is oppreſſed! this is all that 
ſtrikes me in your letter.... . Oh, my 
Albert! can this odious adventure have 
afflicted you! I am then to blame 
Ah! forgive me; I am now ſenſible of 
my imprudence. Yes, I ought to have 
faid that I could not accommodate him; 1 
ought, above all, not to have ſuffered him 
to ſtay the next day to dinner 
Yet, my dear friend, my fault is not fo 
great as you ſay ; you muſt have read my 
letter haſtily, and not have rightly under- 


ſtood it. I did not admit the viſit of this 
frightful man; the rector brought him to 


me 


-- 
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me without having confuked me on the 
ſubject. He did not paſs two days at 
Erne ville; he arrived in the evening at 
half paſt ſeven o'clock, and ſer off the 
next day at two o'clock in the afternoon, 
on riſing from table: And then I did not 
tell you that he was an od man; I thought 
him thirty-ſeven or thirty-eight years of 
age, and J ſaid that he was no longer in 
the bloom of youth. I ſee by Monſieur 
du Reſnel's letter that he is two and thirty; 
he appears much older: this is quite na- 
- tural, vice muſt bring on old age! Oh, 
what an abominable man l.. . In that 
horrible Madame du Reſnel he met with 
the woman moſt worthy of himſelf, This 
hiſtory appears to me as incredible as 
thoſe of the giants and men- eaters. Poor 
Monſieur du Reſnel ! how much he is to 
be pitied ! and with what generoſity he has 
behaved ! but take courage, my affection- 
ate friend ! this cannot injure the reputa- 

n 2 tion 
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tion of your Pauline ; fortunately I had 
witneſſes of my condutt....... | 
Oh, what a monſter is this man! J 
cannot get the better of it, for I aſſure you 
that he has the air of the moſt perfect 
propriety. Great God |! how happy we 
are to live far from people capable of fo 
many arts of treachery. I will never as 
long as I live admit ſtrangers, and I will 
never ſee profligates. 
My brother, my Albert, write to me 
very quickly that you are no longer op- 
preſſed .. . Till the moment I receive 
a good long letter, O! how heavy will 
your oppreſſion weigh on my heart ! 
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LETTER XIII. 


From the ſame to the BaRONESS DE 
| VoRDAC. 


Erneville, May 3o. 
Au, my dear friend! how great is my 
confuſion! ....... That monſter whoſe 
ſcandalous hiſtory you have read,—it is but 
too true that he came here only with the 
blackeſt intentions : liſten to a tale that 

will make you ſhudder, | 

This morning the good hermit aſked 
to ſpeak to me in private, and he related 
to me that a ſoldier, with a yellow and 
blue uniform, had come to requeſt his hoſ- 
pitality, ſaying, that having travelled on 
foot a long journey, he had ſtrained a finew 
of his leg, that he ſtood in need of ſeveral 
days' reſt, and that he begged of him an 

| H 3 aſylum ; 


| 
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meeting with the ſtranger in the foreſt, fell. 
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aſylum ; that on ſaying this, he had offered: 
him a crown. The hermir, conſidering 
that a poor ſoldier, juſt come off a long 
Journey, and having ſtill to go to Chalons, 
ought not, on ſuch ſlight grounds, to part 
with a crown, ſurveyed this ſoldier, and 
immediately gueſſed from the whiteneſs of 
his hands, and from his complexion, that he 
was a man in diſguiſe. In conſequence, 
he poſitively refuſed to receive him, The 
ſoldier appeared diſconſolate, and, after 
having intreated, and even threatened, in 
vairff offered the hermit a purſe full of gold 
to keep him only for a week, telling him 
another ſtory, owning that he was an offi- 
cer, that he had fought a duel, and that he 
was obliged to conceal himſelf, &c. The 
hermit perſiſted in his refuſal, and the 
enraged ſtranger was compelled to go 
about his buſineſs. Half an hour after, 
the hermit, who had taken the longeſt road 
to come hither, becauſe he was afraid of 


"a. 
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in with him at the entrance of the little 
village. The ſtranger approached him, 
and aſked him in a threatening tone, whi- 
ther he was going; the hermit, doubling 

his pace, and entering the village, called 
out to him: © To Ernevilie to inform the 
% Marchioneſs,” The ſtranger, with a 
terrible loo, made a movement, in order 
to ſpring on kim; but at that moment the 
hermit entered the firſt houſe in the village. 
In the coutſe of an hour the hermit took 
a companion to come hither, and he ſaw 
no more of the ſtranger, I did not forget 
_ queſtion him reſpecting the perſon of this 
ſtranger, and his anſwers. have complete - 
ly confirmed me in my ſuſpicions. The 
hermit is convinced that this man is the 
chief of a gang of robbers; he certainly is 
not miſtaken in taking him for a ruffian 
and a ſcoundrel. I would wiſh that the 
truth were not known, for we muſt avoid 
every ching that can be made a ſtory of, 
and then an adventure of this kind would 
H 4 grie ve 
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grie ve my mother and my huſband, Be- 
fides, Albert, who returns in a month, 
might go to Moulins to demand of the 


conte mptible author of this infamous plot 


ſatisfaction for ſuch an inſult .. . . This 
idea makes me tremble!......In conſe- 


quence, I told the hermit that his conject- 
ure did not appear to me well founded; 
that duels between military men were ſo 
common, that very poſſibly the ſtory 
related by the ſtranger might be true. 
« You did very right,” added I, “ not to 


«Receive him; and if he returns, I defire 


, that you perſiſt invariably in this reſo- 
« jution; but at the ſame time, in 
et the uncertainty in which you are, you 


& opght not to divulge this ſtory, becauſe 


* u would run the riſk of injur- 
„ing an unfortunate perſon.“ The 
good hermit was ſtruck by my re- 


flection ; he gave me his word (and 


it may be relied on) not to ſpeak of all 


this to any one whatever. We agreed 


29 1 | that 
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that he ſhould ſay merely that he heard a 
whiſtling at night in the foreſt, that he was 
afraid, and that he would reſide in the vil- 
lage for a fortnight. | 
Certainly he monſter. knowing that I am. 
informed of his conduct, will not return to 
the hermitage ; but who knows whether 
he will not make attempts of another, 
kind.... Thanks to heaven, I am on 
my guard 1 This vague report of thieves, 
ſpread by the hermit, gives me a right to 
take uſeful precautions; I will cauſe a 
guard to be mounted every night in the 
garden, I will relinquiſh my nocturnal, 
rambles, I will make Jacinthe ſleep in my 
room, I will eſtabliſh La France and La 
Pierre in the little gallery, and I will not 
ſtir out in the day unleſs well attended, 
Do you conceive, my dear friend, that 
without paſſion, without any love, a man 
can do ſuch things? This wretch, when 
he came here with the project of ſedueing 


me, had never ſeen me; he knew only 
H 5 that 
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that this caſtle was inhabited by an inno- 
eent and happy creature ; he knew that 
two beings, united from their cradle, were 


here enjoying the pureſt felicity ; and, like 


Satan, he wiſhed to introduce himſelf into 
the terreſtrial paradiſe, in order to baniſh 
thence virtue and happineſs!...... Ah, 
my dear friend! I ſee that we are much to 


blame in attributing to the paſſions, to the 


feelings, all thoſe ſhameful wanderings 


which fo frequently diſturb the order of 


ſociety ; all theſe crimes proceed, not gom 


the heart, but from the head, and from a 


depraved imagination. 

It is with pain that I find myſelf 
forced to conceal this from my mother and 
my huſband. This is the firſt time that 
I have behaved myſteriouſly towards them; 
but why diſturb or afflict, to no purpoſe, my 
good and feeling mother, when there is no 


farther advice to be aſked ? As for Albert, 
I am almoſt ſure that he would ſeek re- 


venge for this indignity ; that, beſides, he 
would 
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would be. in fear for my reputation, for the 
unexpected vilit even of the odious per- 
ſonage diſpleaſed him extremely. O ! how 
ſeverely do I repent having admitted this 
impoſtor ! l... Woe be to ſtrange car- 
riages that may henceforth naturally break 
down An my avenue! Elegant travellers 
will not find in me, in future, either hoſpi- 
tality or politeneſs ! 

Adieu, my dear friend ! I ſend you an 
expreſs. How happy ſhould I be were you 
here! O ! if you could come back ! or elſe 
if you think that ic would not be trou- 
bleſome to Monſieur de Vordac, I would 
ſay that the meaſles are in the village, and 
that I am in fear for my little Maurice. At 
your houſe I ſhould be ſo quiet... See 
if you can arrange this. I embrace you 
from the bottom of my heart. 


% 


* 
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The. BARONESS's Anſwer to the Mar- 
| CHIONESS, 
May zo, in the Evening. 
Goop heaven ! my dear friend, what a 
ſurpriſe, and what palpiagtipns of the heart 
your letter occaſions me 
Monſieur de Vordac is at Monſieur du 
Reſnel's, and does not return till to-morrow 
night. I. doubt not that he will be very 
glad to ſee you arrive at his houſe: but 
you are acquainted with him; you know 
that I can prope/e nothing without his con- 
ſent, and it is ſafer to aſk him by word of 
mouth than in writing, becauſe his firſt 
movement is always to refuſe, Therefore, 
inſtead of writing to him, I am reſolved to 
wait for his return; but I am certain, my 
dear 
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dear Pauline, that you may come after 
to-morrow. As ſoon as I have obtained 
the wiſhed-for yes, I will ſend you Simon, 
who will procure a horſe in paſſing by 
Monſieur du Reſnel's, who has ſo often 
thus promoted our correſpondence. 


vou whole conduct is proper, and you 
are mad to reproach yourſelf for having 
admitted this vile man. Could you do 
otherwiſe when the rector brought him to 
you, and he was in your parlour ? No, 
my dear angel, I will not have you be fo 
humble and gentle as to aſcribe to yourſelf 
imaginary faults. 

Moſt aſſuredly you muſt conceal this; 
Albert has a ſublime ſoul, a ſuperior mind; 
but he is eaſily vexed. Your mother, who 
knows him better than you, has told me 
a thouſand times that he is naturally miſ- 
truſtful,'” And then, as you obſerve, a 
knowledge of the. whole truth might occa- 
ion an affair between him and the infernal 

ſpirit, KIM | 
Apropos, 
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Apropos, my dear friend; I think it is 
very poſſible that fome of your ſervants 
may be corrupted ; every one does not, 
like the good hermit, refuſe purſes full of 
gold. Are you very ſure of Jacinthe? 

Simon 1s ready, I will not make him 
wait. Adieu, my angel ; O! how I long 
for Monday | = Hr 2 


LETTER XV. 


The Maxcnioness's Anſwer to the 
Ba RON ESS. | 
i My 31. 
Sinner wiſhes to go back again in the 
morning; and although I indulge the hope 
of ſeeing my friend to-morrow, I will ſtill 


anſwer her by this very fafe opportunity, 


eſpecially as it is poſſible that Monſieur 
2 de 
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de Vordac may keep to his fir/# word, that 
is, to a refuſal. 

No, my dear friend, my a knows 
wot better than I, Albert's diſpoſition. No 
one in the world knows Albert ſo well as 


do. My mother loves him dearly ; 
yet when ſhe ſays that he is miſtruſtful, 
the is miſtaken ; bur, in this caſe ſhe ra- 


ther expreſſes a fear, than pronounces an 
opinion. . . No, no, Albert is too 
generous to be miſtruſtful. - What ſhe 
takes for miſtruſt is nothing more than 
| delicacy. Never, never will Albert be 
miſtruſtful of his Pauline; he can no more 
ſuſpett me than hate me. Our ſouls are 
ſo blended, that it is impoſſible we can 
doubt each other for a moment. He 
watches over my reputation, of which he 
is the natural guardian; it is his property, 
it is his honour; his precautions, in this 
reſpect, prove to me no more than his 
affection and his prudence : in this he acts 
only for others; but never will he feel the 
ſhadow 


— —— 
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ſhadow of uneaſineſs in regard to my 
intentions and my ſentiments. Though 
events (which, thanks to heaven, cannot 
happen) ſhould; make me ſeery culpable 
in his eyes, though all appearances ſhould 
condemn me, he would divine the error 


without being able to explain it; and ! 


ſhould be fully juſtified in his opinion 
before I had faid a ſingle word in my de- 


. - fence. This is the manner. in which we 
love each other: ſuch an attachment is 


proof againſt every thing. 
Your reflection reſpecting my ſervants 
is very Juſt; it is very poſſible that the 


idea of corrupting them may have occur- 


red : but I think them all honeſt, eſpecially 
thoſe that Albert has given me. As for 
Jacinthe, ſhe is a virtuous girl, who is 
ſincerely attached to me, of whom I am 
perfectly ſure, and who, for all the trea- 
ſures in the world, would not connive at an 


infamous tranſaction. 


Adieu, 
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Adieu, my dear friend; Simon grows 
impatient, adieu. I hope that he will re- 
turn to-morrow with a favourable anſwer, 
and that the obliging Monſieur du Reſael. 
will lead him a freſh horſe, 


LETTER XVI. 


From the Dukk DE RosMOND 70 the 
CounT E PoLIOGNI. 


june 8. 
Ax incident which I did not expect, 
was to meet with an incorruptible hermit, 
I relied on finding a hypocrite : by no 
means ; this devil of a man has taken it 
into his head to be honeſt and ſtaunch. I 
was obliged to quit the hermitage in the 


courſe of a quarter of an hour, I wan 


dered about the foreſt, I ſpent eight and 


forty hours in a cottage, I had an interview 


with 
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with Mademoiſelle Jacinthe, who told 
me that the Marchioneſs had doubled ber 
guard, and poſted ſentinels by night in 
the garden. She gueſſed the point of 
attack ; this is the diſcernment of a great 
general, As for the reſt, according io 
the information of the hermit, ſhe was 
forced to act on the defenſive ; and, not- 
withſtanding all this ſhow, -Jacinthe aſſures 
me, that ſhe is /eriozs, thoughtful, and 
fighs. Beſides, ſhe has entruſted her ſe- 
cret to no one, ſhe has enjoined the hermit 
to be ſilent, and to ſay merely that he 
heard ſome whiſtling in the foreſt, and that 
he is afraid of thieves. This: does not 
make mine a deſperate caſe, The Mar- 
chioneſs is gone to pals a few days at her 
friend's Madame de Vordac, and I have 
taken up my quarters in a ſmall village 
two leagues off. Now I am going to 

_ write ſome very reſpectful and very roman- 
tic letters. Jacinthe dares; not, and will 
not, deliver them herſelf; but ſhe will find 
means 
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means to have them delivered. Notwith- 
ſtanding theſe unexpected delays, I think 
the affair in a good train. Had the Mar- 
chioneſs ſincerely wiſhed to have got rid 
of me, ſhe would have told the hermit to 
make his complaint to the magiſtrate of 
the ſpot, ſhe would have boldly related this 
Rory, and I ſhould have been forced, with- 
out delay, to abandon the field of battle. 
But ſhe holds her tongue, ſhe preſcribes 
ſilence, ſhe thinks, ſhe ighs ! =5.« +16» Ie 
fully ſuſpects that I am in the neighbour- 
hood, ſhe tolerates me there; this is en- 


couraging me, this js expecting me. I 


imagine that ſhe is gone to her friend's 
houſe, in order to rid herſelf of the ſuper- 
intendance of a female companion, of a 
ridiculous duenna, that ſhe has lcft at the 
caſtle. All this is not ill contrived. 

I ſhall remain here eight or ten days 
longer; but I ſhall return, and I dare flat- 
ter myſelf, under better auſpices. Addreſs 
your letters. to me at Autun; ſend me the 


inter- 


— — 
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Intereſting news, that is to ſay, all the 
ſcandal of the day. Nothing is leſs rare 
and leſs curions, I know; but this is com: 
mon place that never tires, 


LETTER. XVII. 
From the ChRvALIER DE CELTAS to Mon- 
SIEUR D'ORGEVALTI. 


Autun, Wh 16, 

I nave aftoniſhing things to relate to you; 
my dear d' Orge val, but entirely between 
ourſelves; for, in truth, this ſurpaſſes plea- 
ſantry, and really I am too much attached 
to your family to treat certain matters 
lightly. F can laugh at a few little whims, 
at a few little fa Ieboods ; but I ceaſe to 
joke as ſoon as the honour is attacked, I 

doi not ſay of my friends, but merely of 
| the 
: 


H 
2 
2 . 


* 
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the perſons with whom I have any con- 
nexion. It is therefore with concern that 
| hear all that is reported here againſt your 
ſiſter · in- la p. 

The Duke de Roſmond has been a N 


in this town; he has already ruined here 


two women, Madame Dx #*#*-and little 
C*##*#*, It is thought that the latter 
will fx him till his departure, which is an- 
nounced for, the thittieth of this month. 
Little C * relates to whoever will 
hear her, that the Duke informed her he 
had ſpent a fortnight diſguiſed as a men- 


' dicant Capuchin in tke environs of Erne- 


ve, and that he was extremely well ſatisfied 
with the hoſpitality. and the charity of the 
lady of the caſtle, whom be found, he ſaid, 
the, moſt tender-bearted woman breath-, 
ing. 

This 3 is in every one's mouth; 
judge of the ſcoffing; . The Duke i is a cox · 
comb, and conſequently he muſt be a lar: 3 
Lam perſuaded that he boaſts a great deal, 

15 too 
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too much; but there is ſome truth at hott: 
this is what cannot be doubted. The 
Duke totally diſappeared for upwards of 
a fortnight, and his ſervants ſay that he 
ſpent all this time in the hermitage of the 
foreſt, and at Malta. In ſhort, the Duke 
has very ſeducing perſonal qualifications; 
and it is certain that he attrafted great 
admiration from the Marchioneſs. We 
may judge of this by the plendour of the 
reception in the evening, of which Madame 
d'Orgeval gave us fo pleaſant a deſcrip. 
tion; that illumination, that table of thirty 
covers, the diſplay of the beautiful ſervice 
of Seve china, that wedding-feaſt, all theſe 
extraordinary expences prove, at leaſt, 
that the young brain was a little turned. 
Yet, we may well fee, in all this ridiculous 
| ſhow, only a childiſh vanity ; but a thing, 
far leſs childiſh, was the lady's conduct 
Ide next day. I never ſaw any thing more 
indecent, and more dear, than the exprel- 
ſion of the Duke's looks; never was fHower 
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of the fields ſo pretty and ſo freſh ; and 
notwithſtanding that natural colour ſo ex- 
tolled, it was evidently ſeen that an artifi- 
cial rouge ſtill heightened its luſtre. 
Perhaps, however, rouge cannot embelliſh 
that dazzling complexion; but it diſguiſes 
the bluſhing of provincial baſhfulneſs; (the 
fair ſtill bluſnes !) and if this artifice was 
not employed through coquetry, it might 
yet be ſo through prudence. SN 

I thought that friendſhip made it incum- 
bent on me to inform you of the reports 
which are ſpread. It ſeems to me that 


you would do well to apprize the Marquis 
of them, or, at leaſt, to take on the ſubject 


the advice of the Baron de Vordac and 
of Monfieur du Reſnel : Your brother's 
honour is at ſtake ; fuch an intereſt ne- 
ceſſarily obliges you not to paſs all this 
over in ſilence, and, above. all, to ſpeak 
of it to your neighbours, in order to ſhew 
them clearly that you and Madame d'Or- 
an by no means | approve-of ſuch. con- 
* 


Ge * 
i 
| 
| 
' 
. 
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duct. Do not quote me; but ſay that ten 
letters from Autun mention the matter tg 
you; and, in fact, this ſcandalous ſtory is 
hecome here the ſubject of every conver. 
ſatiod. To you I ſpeak frankly ; but, in 
public, I warmly defend the Marchionefs, 
1 have declared myſelf her Chevalier, and 
every day I break for her an infinite num. 
ber of lances. I fight with warmth, with 
courage ; but without any hope of gaining 


the victory, Monſieur and Madame d'Er- 
ne ville have a great many enemies; you are 


generally beloved, becauſe, with a conſider- 


able fund of penetration and amiableneſs, you 


have no preſumption; and it is well known 
how ridiculous the grand airs of the great 
Albert appear to you. The men adore the 
frankneſs and gaiety of Madame d'Orge- 
val; the women even do her juſtice; but 
people in general do not forgive your bro- 


ther for diſavowing, for abjuring the name 


of his forefathers, for baving aſſumed the 
title of Marquis, for thinking himſelf the 
2 equal 


* — — 
. 
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equal of the moſt diſtinguiſhed nobles. of 
this province, and for endeavauring to 
eclipſe them by a pomp that was. never 


diſplayed; by the late Count d' Erneville. 


The poor man was a fool, entirely go- 
verned by his. wife. ; but he was of a moſt 
illuſtrious fagaily ; grandſon of a Marſhal 
of France, and ſon of a Knight of the Or- 


der of the Holy Ghoſt, he. lived modeſtly, 
and by no means piqued himſelf on Mmag- 
nificence, Your brother, become through 


the moſt ſtrange caprice- heir of his for- 
tune, ought to have followed ſuch an ex- 


ample, and have ſhewn ſtill more ſimpli- 
city, As for the Marchioneſs, ſhe is 
reproached with ſingularities and affect- 
Mon, that muſt naturally diſpleaſe; inde- 
pendently of that diſplay of filial piety and 
conjugal affection, ſhe is reproached with a 
gentleneſs reſembling duplicity, an humility 
bordering on hypocriſy ; for with a very 
pretty lice; a great ſhare of genius and 


talents, it is neither natural nor poſlible to 
W. Is I have 


— 
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have no vanity, no- defire to pleaſe and 
ſhine. The huſband and the wife aſpire 
to perfection; and every one, ſhocked at 
ſuch a preſumption, is delighted to colle& 
the facts that balk it. Thus it was that 
the ſublime Counteſs, 1 in her time, had alfo 
a great many enemies; her daughter has 
more underſtanding and more graces; but 
ſhe has all her pride, and all her profound 
diſſimulation. 

As for us, my dear d'Orgeval, we are 
good ſort of people, who have the wiſh 
neither to make ourſclves ſingular, nor 
to excite admiration ; we are not com- 
mended, but we are not hated; and we 
can, on occaſion, appear tolerably amiable: 
fo we ought, like philoſophers; to conſole 
ourſelves for our mediocrity, on reflecting 
that the moſt brilliant ſucceſſes frequently | 
produce fad re verſes. Fi 
* Adieu, my dear fellow; my reſpett, 


1 * to Madame ar 


P. ö. 
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P. S. Do not forget to tell me the 
opinion of the miſantbrope, and of the * 

ener 8 7 Mo this ſtory, © 


| 5 5 8. OP 


From the CounT DE PoLioni 70 the Duxz 
| DE ROSMOND. 


e 

h Fontainebleau, June 16. 

x Waar then is become of you, my dear 

* Roſmond ? I am expecting, in vain, the 

ye concluſion of the romance; you write to me 

e: no more. Are you ſtill a knight- errant? 

le Has the lady of your thoughts at length | 
rewarded ſo much love and perſeverance ? | 


She is not formed, you ſay, to be loved 
but for a moment, and you are deter- 
mined to purchaſe the eſtate of «x +. 


ts, 

5 ] oppoſe this project, which militates 
8 2gainſt common ſenſe. You would ſoon 

770 23 5 be 
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be tired of a woman whoſe graces and 
beauty. ſhould: remain buried in the coun- 
try. Love is fed by the encomiums be- 
ſtowed on the object of our affection. Do 
you believe that, but for the celebrity of 
Madame du Reſnel, your paſſion for her 
would have laſted four years; the moſt 
ſimple means are always the moſt ingeni-, 
- ous; your new miſtreſs muſt be legally 
ſeparated from the adored huſband ; you 
muſt bring her to us to Paris: this is a 
rational ſcheme. . _ 

The court has been at 5 ontainebleau 
theſe twelve days. Every thing goes on 
here according to cuſtom we play devil- 
iſn deep we ruin ourſelves - we hunt a 
great deal -e fatigue our ſelves to death 
. we carry on the uſual tricks, intrigues, and 

dark plots ; and it is aſſerted, that be 
Journey is delightful, It is a faſhion to 
love Fontainebleau, which is the moſt 
frightful abode that I know, and to ſpeak - 


Ill of Verſailles, whoſe palace is ſo magni- 
4 ficent, 
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ficent, and whoſe! gardens are ſo admira- 
ble; and St. Germain, the moſt charming 
habitation belonging to our kings, is quite 
forſaken! Do you know any thing more 
fooliſh or more ſenſeleſs than the faſhion ? 
This is, however, what governs us all: 
Caprice and vanity are the regulators f 
the world. I think that the predilection 
for Fontainebleau is owing to its inſulated 
ſituation, and the length of the ſtay made 
there by the court ; five or ſix weeks form 
a ſpace of time, the meaſure of which is 
- ſufficient for affairs of ambition and en- 
gagements of love, and is not long enough 
to ſpoil the one and unravel the other. 
The women here are more with their 
lovers; at Verſailles, the frequent excur- 
ſions to Paris deſtroy all the comfort of 
ſociety: here, we fee each other, we 
know each other more; we doinoreſteem 
each other the better; but we chat, we ſlan- 
der, we intrigue quite at our eaſe, and 


— 4nterruption-; here pretty women 
13 ; ; have 
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have a greater effect; private bickerings 
are more multiplied; and all this compoſes 
what we call a delightful journey. 

The prudent St. Meran is here with his 
Prince, All the women have begun to 
ſet their caps at him; that is to ſay, all 
thoſe who wiſh to paſs for having wit, a 
pretenſion which they rarely have in their 
early youth; ſo that the circle of St. Me- 
ran's female admirers is ſomewhat ſuper- 
annuated, and I do not believe that he 
wiil loſe with them his virtuous phlegm 
and his noble indifference; 

Our theatre 1s very brilliant ; the deco- 
rations are ſuperb, the ballets enchanting, 
and the houſe always full. We have al- 
ready been regaled with ſeveral new pieces, 

two tragedies and three comedies, which we 
have cried up to the ſkies, and which the 
public of Paris, according to their cuitom, 
vill not fail to hiſs next ſummer ; for they | 
have long fince adopted the habit of ap- 


| ; ie what we TOs and of abuſing 
| unmer- 
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unmercifully what we admire! Are you 
not ſtruck at this ſort of revolt, ſo conſtant, 
of the people of Paris againſt the court ? 
This open war did not at all exiſt in the 
laſt century. True it. is, that then great 
miniſters protected great talents, and that 
Lewis XIV. had more taſte than the Lords 
of the Bedchamber, Ir is not neceſſary 
that a King ſhould be a good ſcholar ; but 
he ſhould on this point, as well as on ſo 
many others, give his confidence only to 
people qualified to direct it properly. He 
loſes part of his perſonal conſequence when 
he appears to reliſh and prote& ſtupid 
pieces, or even indifferent works, which 
have only the merit of agrecableneſs, and 
not that of utility. The firſt painter to the 
King is the worſt paiater belonging to the 
academy; his architect is a man without 
any talent; his hiſtoriographer i is a manu- 


facturer of bad novels; his ſuperintendant 

ol buildings and of arts, although the bro- 

ther of an old female favourite, is a fool. and 
14 | a a block» 


8 
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a blockhead; the judges of the plays for 
the court theatres are great lords, almoſt 
always incapable of feeling the harmony of 
a verſe, Can we be aſtoniſhed that the 
court, far from keeping the people in awe, 
is become the object of their laughter and 
deriſion? For not only the Pariſians take 
a pleaſure in reverſing the literary deci- 
Cons of Verſailles and Fontainebleau; but 
they never omit an opportunity of turning 
the court into ridicule. With what tranſ- 
port and wunanimity they applaud the traits 
that can afford ſtriking alluſions againſt 
princes and courtiets! It is impoſſible ta 
repreſs, by lettres de cachet, the. inſolence 
of the pit of the opera and of the play- 


houſe ; yet this want of reſpect eſtabliſhes 
a dangerous habit. Often at the play I am 
frightened when I conſider this animoſity 
of the pit. Each of the individuals who 
compoſe this auttacious body, taken ſepa- 


rately, would proſtrate himfelf before the 


fovercign power ; but TREE very men, as 
- + ſoon 
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Joon las they are united; acquire choldneſs 
and ſtrength, and :cnjay impunity. 6012 
Alieu, my: friend,:finiſh-youriromance, 
and return to us. It is uſeleſs to. tell. you 
low much you are wiſhed: for, and how 
much we miſs you. Do u not Kno- 
that though we can ſupply your place, we 
cannot find a proper ſubſtitute for you. 
Madame du Reſnel diverts her thoughts, 
it is ſaid, with S * * &, but is not conſoled. 
I met her three weeks ago ; ſhe is ſtill 
ſhowy, and has the fineſt eyes in the 
world; but ſhe is exceſſively thin. You 
would do well to avrite to her, and, on your 
return, to- go and ſee her. She ſtill 
plays the part of 4 for r/aken nymph. The 
women begin to take compaſſion e on her 
fate, | 4444 8 ; 


Char, provide gl a 10 * 7 $ 


They will reckon you a bor # vou 
neglect chis advice. But a little attention, 


© #..Caſfar, beware: n 
15 that 
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chat isto ſay, a few viſits, will ſtifle all the 
clamours; by obſerving, in ruptures, certain | 
rules of decorum, we Ct: come of with 
honour. 
Adieu; debe to return nde the 
court leaves ee * 


„ ITTER xm. 
The Duxr's . 
| 15885 Autun, June TY 
1 AM to at off from here the day aſter 
_ to-morrow, my dear Poligni ; I ſhall ſpend 


a week at Moulins; thence I ſhall make 
a little private excurſion for two or three 
days, then I ſhall direct my route for Pa- 
ris, where I [hall certainly be on the 1 3th 
or 14th, This is my plan, on which you 
7125 8 may 
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may rely. You aſk of me new details, 
and it is ĩmpoſſible for me to wth you 
any; yes, impoſſiblel e e 
Hlark'ee Poligni; yy is not a common 
adventure; there is neither a prude nor a 
coguetie in queſtion... ,..... In ſhort, I 
have promiſed, and have made a promiſe 
to myſelf, to preſerve in future an abſolute 
filence reſpecting this intrigue ; and I re- 
quire your frieadſhip to reſpect an engage- 
ment which I will not break, and to aſk 
me henceforth no queſtion oa this head. 
This diſcretion will ſurpriſe you ; it will 
appear to you ridiculous ; think what you 
pleaſe ; but ſpeak to me no more on the 
ſubject. , 

My letters from Paris mention that 
- Dercy has retired from buſineſs, and that 
he is near Senlis, ſhut up in a ſmall houſe 
vith a young girl, his ward, whom he 
means to marry, and who is, they ſay, 
as brautiful as an angel. They add, that 
he is abſolutely like the guardian in the 


16 . play, | 


48d EO HE germ 

play, and d that he keeps his ward locked 
vp in cloſe cbnfinement. Have you 
heard of this hiſtory? I hope that Derey 
is not a bankrupt, | I have depoſited in 
His hands two hundred thouſand livres; 
if he does not return them to me I will 


catry off his ward, for I muſt needs have 
an indemnification. 


Adieu, my dear Pdligni ; . 1 think with 
pleaſure that we ſhall ſee each other 
again in the courſe of next month, \ 


LETTER X. 
From the BARONUISS Dt VorDac 70 
ler, Monsrzunx pu RS MEI. 
June 19. 


Tax ſtep which I take, " will prove 
to you my eſteem, and its motives will be 


| FAE Rival Motnitns, alt 
my extuſe, Not having it in my power 
to ſpeak to you in private, Fhave deter- 
mined to write to you on a ſubject that 
intereſts me more than «ny thing in the 
world. It relates to Madame d Ernevilleszʒ 
to that angel Who has lived only to prac- 
tiſe virtue; to that woman, as intereſting 
from her innocence, the purity and admi- 
rable qualities « of her mind, as ſhe is bril- 
liant from her charms, from her under- 
ſtanding and her talents. So many 
perfections have long ſince excited the 
blackeſt envy, and people dare at length 
calumniate her.. . . Monſieur fOrge- 
val is not aſhamed to ſpread reports the 
moſt injurious to my friend, and to pro- 
pagate an abſurd ſtory, which he pretends 
to believe, in order to have a right to 
appear alarmed at it, and to publiſh it. 
Under pretence of conſulting Monſieur de 
Vordac, he came to relate to him theſe 
enormities invented at Autun (you will 
ealily gueſs by whom). Monſieur de 
1 Vordac, 


182 THE RIVAL. MOTHERS, 
Vordac, with ſome excellent qualities, bas 
the injuſtice to believe: eaſily all that is | 
Lid againſt women; he eyen takes a pride | 
in being of this way of thinking; Ac. 
. this too well-known diſpoſition, 
Monſieur d'Orgeval flattered; himſelf that 
he would be liſtened to with a malignant 1 
Joy ; he was miſtaken. Monſieur de Vor- 
dac coolly replied—** That is not impoſi- 
« Me.“ - Theſe words, which. would be 
Haſpbemy 3 in any other mouth, expreſs, in 
his a perfect incredulity: Beſides,” con- 
inued Mende Vordac, te let ĩt be as | 
"6 — dare to tell you ſuch ſtories, of 
_ <«-which 1 ſee no poſitiye proof. Madame 
« d'Erneville is very young, ſhe is a good 
tc relation, ſhe is an amiable neighbour, 
r ſhe conducts herſelf with great propriety, 
ce ſhe makes her huſband very happy; all 
_ « this juſtly entitles her to be treated with 
<c particular reſpe&.” This anſwer: con- 
founded * d'Orgeval; he pro- 
e292 T | teſted 
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teſted that he loved his. ſiſter-in-law, that 
lis intentions were pure, &c. This is 


what paſſe this morning. Monſieur 


 d'Orgeval will, no doubt, take towards you 
the ſame ſtep; I am certain that you will 


ſhew him the moſt profound contempt = 


for this infamous calumny ; but this is not 
ſufficient : deign to make him ſenſible 
how odious a part he is made to play; let 


him thoroughly underſtand that your door 


will be ſhut againſt the enemies of Mon- 
eur d Erne ville, and that you will prevail 
on Monſieur de Vordac to act in the ſame 


manner. I bluſh to ſay it; but the fear of 


no longer enjoying the pleaſures of ſuch 
A houſe as yours, will have more effect on 
theſe narrow and mean ſouls than any other 
conſideration, Repreſent to him too, 
that people will never ſucceed in diſunit- 
ing Albert and Pauline; and that if the 
latter is informed of theſe atrocious acts 
of malice, as ſhe has as much candour as 
"goodneſs, it will be impoſſible for her to 
 thew the fame friendſhip to thoſe who de- 


fame 


_—————__ — __— —_ Ro" 
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abe ker; that Ft! wy Un 50 I6n ger 
make at che brilliant and" hdfpitable caltle 
of Erneville, thoſe long ftays which are 
ſo convenient and fo agreeable, All theſe 
refeions will thik&them reſolve to be 
'Blent, and Pauline Will never be ac- 
quainted with all theſe enormities ; which 
1 ardently wiſh, for it is very true, not. 
withſtanding her exceMive' mildneſs, if ſhe 
Enew them, The would not to me diſſem- 
ble her indignation ; ; queſtioned, by Al. 
bert, the would tell him all, which would 
produce many domeſtic troubles and a 
quarrel between the two brothers, the 
blame of which would be infalibly im- 


pPuted to my friend: then £nvy. no- lon- 


ger having any meaſures to. keep,: would 
give way to all the tranſports of . hatred 
and revenge. It is you alone, Sir, who 
can prevent alhthẽſe misfortunes. I con- 
gu to your hands the deareſt of intereſtz, 
and with the confidence that: your KnO- 
oy ned: your high honour muſt inſpire. 
Believe 


7 


. 
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Believe me, Sir, the proud Chevalier de 
Celtas will never forgive Pauline for 
having preferred to him the man whom 
ſhe loved from her infancy ; he has ſworn 
in the bottom of his heart an implacable 
hatred to the three perſons the moſt wor- 
thy of the eſteem of all thoſe who know 
how to appreciate merit, the Counteſs, 
Albert, and Pauline. Monſieur d' Or- 
geval, loaded with the favours of the 
Counteſs and of Albert, but naturally of 

an envious diſpoſition, has, from his cradle, | 
been jealous. of his brother.; Albert's ſu: 
periority,, ſucceſs, fortune, and happineſs . 

have ſucceſſively exalted this diabolical 
ſentiment, which is become his ruling paſ- 
fon. Madame d'Orgeval, as unfeeling as 
her huſband, has full as much vanity, and 
has not more underſtanding. Pauline's 
charming perſon would have been ſufficient 
to excite her averſion ; judge. what the 
aſſemblage of ſo many graces and talents 
muſt produce. In fliort, Pauline i is the 
| grand- 


& 


186 THE RIVAL MOTHERS. 
orand-daughter of a' Marſhal of France; 
Madame d'Orgeval's grandfather kept a 
wine vault; the houſe of the avaricious 
and rich Dupuis is gloomy, wretched, and 
ill furniſhed ; Erneville caſtle is the moſt 
brilliant and the moſt elegant in the pro- 
vince: what ſubjects of envy, what mo- 
| tives of hatred! 

If Pauline had a real confidence in ſuch 
perſons, I would ſet her right in regard 
to them; but this is what will never hap- 
pen. Her goodneſs inclines her to love 
them ; a ſecret inſtin& prevents her from 
eſteeming them. She miſtruſts them not, 
but, as long as ſhe lives, ſhe will never be 
tempted to open her heart to them. Let 
us leave her in poſſeſſion of her ſweet ſc- 
curity: this amiable confidence which pro- 
ceeds from ſo pure a mind, is in itſelf an 
affecting virtue, and an additional charm. 
Ah! if you knew, as I da, that incom- 


Parable ſoul!,..... that ine xhauſtible 
fund 
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fund of ſenſibility, generoſity, and de- 
licacy l.... . With ſo many brilliant 
qualities, Pauline is ſincerely humble, be- 
cauſe ſhe is grate ful; ſhe attributes to 
education alone even the enchanting gifts 
which ſhe has received from Nature ; ſhe 
does not believe that ſhe has more under- 
ſtanding than another ; ſhe thinks only that 
it has been better cultivated ; ſhe does not 
pride herſelf on any virtue, becauſe not 
one coſts her any effort, and ſhe gratifies 
her ſweeteſt inclinations in practiſing them 
all. A ſoul profoundly loving makes her 
appreciate all her happineſs, and inſpires 
her with that univerſal benevolence, 
that enchanting ſweetneſs, that evenneſs 
of temper, which render her company ſo 
delightful, The great examples which 
ſhe has received from her mother, the 
knowledge of the generous diſpoſition.of 
her huſband, and the ſtudy of her own 
heart, have unfortunately given her very 


exaggerated - 
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exaggerated ideas of human nature. She 

Tees every thing in the beſt. light; the - 
miſtruſts no one, and thinks herſelf ſecure ; 
from all ſuſpicion. : If there is a creature 
on earth perfectly happy, it is Pauline; 
her happineſs is ſo pure and ſo affecting 
that it is, on that account, roſpectable; and 
as ſne never intends to quit the ſpot where 
ſhe reſides, can ſhe not preſerve it always? 
To diſturb it, to impair it by gloomy 
hints, would ſeem to me a profanation, | 
and would certainly be a cruelty. Let us 
watch over her, let us prevent the dark 
deſigns of her envious calumniators ; let 
us. make ther Miſcarry, but let her not 
know them; let us leave her ih poſſeſſion 
of her ſweet illuſions and her angelic ſe- 
renity. Life to her is an enchantment: 
O! may ſuch an error be . prolonged for 
*A length of time! let friendſhip. at leaſt 
not have the. barbarity to ſnatch it from 


her! 


A | | I have 
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I have been leſs fortunate than her, and 
I am five years older; I am very old in 
compariſon to Pauline, for I ſee objects 
ſuch as they are, and I feel every day that 
this is a great misfortune, eſpecially in 
youth. This ſort of reaſon gives a me- 
lancholy foreſight, | and throws a very 
gloomy veil over a long futurity! . . | 
Adieu, Sir, I flatter myſelf "A your, 
friendſhip - for Monſieur and Madame 
dErnevile, and the villany of their envious 
detractors, will induce you to excuſt 
this importunity; and I feel a great plea- 
ſure in giving this proof of confidence to 
the perſon of our neighbourhood whom 
I think the moſt ſincere admirer of my 
dear Pauline, and whom conſequently 1 


eſteem the moſt, 
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LETTER, M.. 


Monsrtus bo 8 4 to the 
— Banonzss. | 


| l 2.  Gilly, June 19. 
You x are, Madam, a ſincere friend. This 
panegyric comprehends all others, all thoſe | 
at leaſt which are worthy of you. 


I received the letter with which you | 
have honoured me, with a very ſincere 


gratitude, and I read it with a profound 
fenſibility. 1 have done till better than 
to follow your orders, Madam, I have 
: anticipated them. Your letter did not 

arrive till an hour after my interview with 
- Monſieur d'Orgeval whom I ſent away 
exceſſively diſſatisfied, and who left me 
filled with the moſt juſt indignation. - 


Ia 
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In 3 that I might perfectly learn 
his intentions, I did not at firſt repel his 


confidence; on the contrary, I let him ſay 


every thing that he wiſhed to relate, in- 
terrupting him only to aſk him queſtions. 


When we are not blinded by paſſion, and 
we have ſome experience, it is much 


more eaſy than we think, to read in the 
heart of the wicked, who are deſirous of 


ing, and delicate we are, the more eaſily 
we penetrate them. There always eſcapes 


thoſe debaſed ſouls ſome traits which diſ- 
cover them; they are deficient in the ex- 
preſſion and the tone of truth, and fre- 


quently they awkwardly betray themſelves 
without having the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion of 
it, I faw fo clearly Monſieur d'Orgeval's 


perfidious intentions, that it appeared to 


me inconceivable that he could have the 
hope of diſguiſing them from me. After 
having liſtened to him for upwards of three 


** of an * I at length began to 


e 


"of 


paſſing for good. The more honeſt, feel= 
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ſpeak, in order; to tell him exaRly all that 
J read in your letter. He appeared greatly 
ſurpriſed and very much out of coupte- 
nance; he acknowledged that E was in the 
right, that it was neceſſary to deſpiſe theſe 
#eports, Sc. But figure to - yourſelf, 
Madam, that he afked me whether his 
duty did not oblige him to write theſe par- 
ticulars to his brother and to the Counteſs? 
2 I I anſwered this queſtion ſo as to 
deprive him of ſuch a wiſh ; he then told 
me that there was ſo. great à clamour 
againſt the Marchioneſs, that he was afraid 
his brother and the. Caunteſs would be 
informed of all, by anonymous letters. 
«. If ſuch an infamous action be com- 
“ mitted,” rejoined 1, © that will be very 
et unfortunate for you, Sir”—< What?“ 
—< Yes, I tell you frankly, every one 
« will accuſe of this infamy, the only man 
« that can hate the Marchioneſs, if he 
<« be not equitable / and generous, the 
—_— Cheralier de Celtas; and as he is your 

| ce intimate 
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« intimate friend, the ſhame of this ac- 
« cuſation will recoil on you.“ The 

e Chevalier de Oeltas is perfectly the 
4 gentleman, and I flatter myſelf that you. 
« are perfuaded of it?” —* Certainly I 
« find the Chevalier de Celtas very amia- 
« ble, and I ſee him with great pleaſure ; 
« but we are here talking between our- - 
« ſelves, and in all confidence; and I will 
« naturally own to you, that if the Mar- 
« quis or the Counteſs received anony- 
„ mous letters againſt the Marchioneſs,. 
&« I ſhould attribute this atrocity only to 
« the ſecret rage of a rejected lover. In 
« a word, I ſhould believe that Celtas 
et was the author of thoſe letters; I ſhould 
« proclaim this aloud, and I would never 
« ſee him as long as I live.” —*< That 
* would be judging on very flight 
« grounds.“ It is a pretty com- 
„ mon failing. Yourſelf, my dear'd'Or- 
« geval, notwithſtanding your affection 
for your angelic fiſter-in-law, 'notwith- 
vol. I, "I-14 te ſtanding 


c 


_ piece of malice. 
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« ſtanding her txemiplary conduct; did 
« you not-incline, juft now, to think bet 
t at leaſt imprudent and a coquette PP | 


1 Celtas has courage, and has proved it; 


ce he will not quietly ſuffer his honour to 
te be attacked.” << Well, Monſieur 
« d'Orge val, I give you leave to tell him 
ce from this moment, what I have juſt 
te confided. to you; and if he be offended 
c at it he may come here, he will find 
te me. At theſe words d'Orgeval 
launched out into proteſtations of friend- 
ſhip; 1 told him that I thought them very 
fincere, and we parted on. very friendly 


terms. Diſ pel your fears, Madam ; they 
will henceforth be ſilent; they are as 


cowardly, as mean, as they are malicious. 
I ſhall pay my reſpects to you to-mor- 
rom; I ſhall talk all this over with Mon- 
ſieur de Vordac, and I will do every thing 
in my power to'keep him in his good 
diſpoſitions. He has too much ſenſe to 
be the dupe of ſo vilible and ſo abſurd a 


Tes, 
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Tes, Madam, let us watch over her! 
How affecting this word is, and how 


tion! Let us form a haly league to defend 


innocence and virtue! And rely for ever 
on the moſt ardent zeal and an unlimited 


devotion. 


LETTER XXI. 


* 
From the Manchioxrss to her Huſband, 


| Ecneville, June 19. 

I xow expect, every moment, the news 
of your return; I wake at an early hour 
on poſt days, as if the letters were to ar- 
te the ſooner on that account. All my 
Preparations are made for going to meet 
you. With what delight ſhall I find my- 
ſelf again between my friend and our ex- 
cellent mother! What things we ſtall 


K 2 have 


highly am I honoured by ſuch an aſſocia- Os 
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have to ſay to each other! and after fuch 
a long abſence !.,..... © 

Erneville grows Wee! every a 
it ſeems to be adorned to receive you; 
the park is delightful, never were Pau- 
line's groves ſo green and fo buſhy ; but 
you will-not have ſeen the charming blof. 
ſoms of the two almond-trees and the pretty 
baſket of violets and lilies of the valley! 
+++.» Every day I go and read over 


your letters on our /eat, near the hollow 


trees I no longer ſigh in looking at the 
empty place ; I a to myſelf, he will 
« be here in a few days.” I put my little 
Maurice into the hollow of the tree, he 
likes ſo well to be there; I give him moſs 
and flowers; he plays, I Eoetergpiate him, 


he looks at me and ſmiles !. . 4. * Phi 
| picture reminds me of one which I cannot 


recollet; but which my imagination 


makes me enjoy. I repreſent to myſelf . 


my Albert eight or nine years old, thus 
x placing in this very” tree his Pauline ſtil 
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in her cradle; 1 ſee Albert melted, I hear 
him ſay, ſighing : Dear child! Oo! my 
« fifter | will you always love me fo ?”. 
Thus it is that I poſſeſs myſelf of your 
recolleQions, and confound them with 
mine, How I love. Erneville ! every 
thing here ſpeaks to me of you; cheriſhed 
ſpot, delightful Eden, from which we ſhall 
never be baniſhed !,,... Ah, my friend ! 
when I reflect on my happineſs I am ſome- 
times terrified at it; for, in ſhort, it is aſ- 
ſerted that we muſt always have ſome trou- 
bles in life; yet 1 till venture to form a 
wiſh, ingrate that I am ! my incompara- 
ble little Maurice is not ſufficient for me, | 
I would likewiſe have a daughter ! But 
if heaven refuſes her to me, you have pro- 

miſed to let me adopt one; may I ther 
be as fortunate in 9 as my mother 


1s! 4.4 5 2s 


I ftill pay the fame attention to my 
little girls“ ſchool : independently of the | 
good reſulting from it for theſe poor or- 
K 3 pPhans, 
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phans, this ſweet occupation is a very 
uſeful thing to a young mother; I learn 
to teach, to know children, and I acquire 
the habit of patience. Mademoiſelle du 
Rocher ſeconds me with zeal and intelli- 
gence ; the is very charitable and very 
good. All theſe little girls are extremely 
attached to me; gratitude is a ſentiment 
- ſo natural, that I believe no more in un- 
grateful people than I do in atheiſts, IG 
zette is ſtill my favourite. ARES: 
Our rural balls recommenced as uſual 
on the firſt of June; but I do not dance 
at them. I remember, although I was 
then bur ſeveg or eight years old, that 
during the eighteen months we. ſpent 
in Paris for your education, you applied 
yourſelf diligently to dancing, which you 
did nor love at that time, in order, you 
faid, to be able to become the only dancing - 
maſter of Pauline. You became Gardel's 
beſt ſcholar ; and my fondneſs for dancing 
3 


8 
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ᷣ certainly owing only to the pleaſure that 
1 have had in ſeeing you dance, and in re- 
eciving your leſſons. The proof of this, 
is, that, without you, dancing appears to me 
the moſt infipid thing in the world; and 
then, what are to me the encomiums; 
that are beſtowed on me for this frivolous, 
talent, when you do not hear them? I 
feel the value of praiſes, only when Al- 
bert is there to witneſs them, and I fee the 
ſweet effect of them in his ſatisfied looks. 
I alſo wait for you in order to teſume 
my riding; my brother-in-law has ob. 
ligingly offered to take me out on horſe- 
back ; but 1 will not receive dens but 
from wy real maſter. «it . My maſter ! 
how I love to give you this title in the 
moſt extenfive ſignification! You, my 
ſovereign by election] you whom I have 
choſen whom J have given myſelf for 
maſter with ſo much j joy! Supreme power 
of Entiment ! it does more than ennoble 
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dependence; it renders it delightful ! Oh! 
how wiſe and beneficent was nature in 


creating us feeble and timid, and in giv- 
ing to men only ſtrength, courage, and 
ſuperiority ! This was preparing the ties 


of an affecting and ſacred union, formed, 


on the one hand, by generous protection; 
and, on the other, by the want of ſupport, 
and by gratitude. The moſt feeble being 
loyes'not better, no doubt ; .but ſhe muſt 
love with: more devotion : ſhe has beſides 


the ſentiment of a ſweet gratitude ; and 


obedience is not merely her duty, it is 


. likewiſe her ſecurity, Her attachment 


may be compared to the affection ſo 
warm and ſo ſubmiſſive of a child; and 
that of generous man reſembles the ſub- 


lime tenderneſs of a mother. Such is, 


ſuch ought to be, conjugal love! And can 
I be grieved to feel my weaknelg when 
your ſtrength ſupports | me .. . . Oh! 


how much ſweeter is it to me to ſtand 
in need of you, to call you to my aſliſt- 


ance, 
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ance, to put myſelf under your protection, 
than it would be to be able to diſpenſe 
with it! What enjoyments of ſelf-love 

can equal thoſe of the heart! Not to 

chooſe to act but according to the deſires 
of what we love, is a wiſh ſo- ſimple and 
ſo natural! Ah! when your will directs 
me, I facrifice nothing to you, I gratify 
myſelf, Tobey my real impulſe, Come 
back then to diſpoſe of every moment of 
your Pauline; ſhe has without you only 
uncertain inclinations, ſhe no longer acts 
but by routine ; ſhe no longer decides but - 
by ſuppoſition, ſaying to herſelf: « He 
« would approve, he would preſcribe this !” 
come back to order and reign, come back 
to reſtore to me the molt pure, the moſt 
perfect, and the beſt e happi: | 
nels ! 

Do hot forget to a your ſiſter- in- 
law a very pretty preſent. I think that 
what would pleaſe her moſt, would be 


ſome handſome china. 9 
K 5 7 I alſo Ft 
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I I alfs beg you to bring a blue and 
white ſtriped filk gown for Mademoiſelle 
du Rocher; you will delight her if you 
add to this gift ſome water or ſome poma- 
tum for freckles, ſome Engliſh /oep for 
the hands; you know her fondneſs for all 
coſmetics, and her confidence in them ; for, 
as the Chevalier de Celtas very properly 
ſays, ſhe has all the ſuperſtitions of the 
toilet, For me, I deſire nothing but an- 
other pifture of a ſtriking likeneſs, and a 
hat or a little cap that pleaſes you. 


* 
* 
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LETTER XXIV. 
"From the Jn to the fame. - 
| June TO 


Tus poſt arrives ta- morrow, and I have 
ſome good ſurmiſes. I am fo happy that 
theſe cannot deceive me. Since I exiſt, 
foreſight is ro me only the anticipation of 
happineſs. 

Your brother .. aller- in-law are 
fixed here, and will not take their de par- 
ture till I have received the joyful news. 
Deniſe is every day more amiable towards 
me; I could ſometimes wiſh that ſhe had 
different manners; but ſhe has an excel- 
lent heart and a charming diſpoſition. 
Your, brother ſhews me a ſincere friend- 
hip; he gains much by being known. 
We had a great deal of company to dia- 
K 6 ner, 
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ner, Monſi eur and Madame de Vordia: | 
the Chevalier de Celtas, and the worthy : 
Monſieur du Reſnel; we talked of. no- 
thing but you and your return: what a 
_ happineſs to fee only relations and friends, 
who ſhare our ſentiments, and. with whom 
we can converſe on what concerns us, 
without being afraid of tiring them out! 
Atſter dinner, Madame de Vordac and 
Monſicur du Reſnel abſolutely inſiſted 
on hearing me read a tragedy ; I read 
Andromaque, my favourite piece, Will 
you believe that I made the Baron de, 
Vordac ſhed tears; he was ſo aſhamed of 
it that he called me a /yren- on this the 
Chevalier de Celtas faid to me: „ Take 
« care of yourſelf, Madam; this appel- 
« lation may ſtick to you.” Your bro- 
ther greatly applauded this ſpeech ; -as for 
me I by no means liked it ; but the moſt ex- 
cellent of friends, the dear Vordac, took it 
fo much amiſs that I was embarraſſed: 


the grew angry in good earneſt with this 
poor 
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poor Chevalier, who had had no'other in- 
tention than that of ſaying @ civil thing. 
Fortunately Monſieur du Reſnel, wich 
much wit and grace, turned into plea- 
ſantry a 1 really very bitter and * 
violent. 
It is a long time ſince I have given yon 

an account of my private readings. 
have finiſhed the entire works of Fenelon, 
and I fully promiſe myſelf to begin them 
again. What morality and what judg- 
ment in his Dialogues des Morts! Can 
you cofceive that thoſe of Fontenelle have 
a higher reputation and are better known? 
How intereſting are his letters! What 
ſtrength of reaſoning in his diſcourſes ! 
What an author! What, an admirable 
aſſemblage of ſenſibility, ſublime, virtue, 
imagination, aeuteneſs, reaſon, and genius 


J have alſo read two very celebrated | 
works; but which I do not by any means 
like, Le Temple de Gnide, and Sterue's 


-_ 


Sentimental F 
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Sentimmtal Journey, The former u 
tereſting; without any imagination, and 
without moral, is, as it ſtrikes me, written 
wich affectation and in a trifling manner; 
its ſtyle appears to me too looſe; it is a 
gallery of little portraits, and a collection 
of elegant, but far-fetched phraſes; it is 
wit, and that is all. 
This work 5 only the Greek 45 ; it 
has, in other reſpects, neither the ſimplicity 
nor the taſte of the antique. Can a pro- 
duction, ſo cold and ſo pitiful, be compared 
to thoſe fine works of the ancients, the 
tranſlations of which 5086 _ and to 
me: OT. 
A for the Sentimental Ne 1 tei in 
it an affectation of goodneſs and ſenſibi- 
lity which to me is inſupportable. This 
man who, on ſetting out from home, has 
hid a wager, and has promiſed his read- 
ers to collect, at every ſtep, a trait of /e- 
* and who finds ſome eyen in the 
> manner | 


— 
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manner of taking 4 pinch of ſuuff, this 


man appears to me the moſt infipid and 
the moſt incorrect of all travellers. How- 
ever, there is in this book ſome very 
pretty details; but, tn my apinion, the 


plan and the whole work itſelf are N : 


for nothing. 

You ſee with what boldneſs T decid: 
againſt the received opinion; but you 
wiſh me to judge according to my heart 
and the impreſſion that I receive, and I 
obey. I believe that if every one judged 
in this manner, many books would loſe a 
great part of their reputation, 

Adieu, my Albert, adieu! des x 
write without paia that, melancholy word; 
we are on the point of ſceing each other 
again! .. . If tc=morrow the joyful news 
is announced to me, I fet off immediately, 
on Tueſday I ſhall be at Dijon. 
Ol can you conceive my impatience and 
my joy ? Yes, your heart alone can paint 
to you all that is paſſing in mine, 


__— — 
- : . 
4 
by” 4 8 
43 
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LETTER XIV. 


Fron the "fame to ber Sifter-i in- low Ma- 
- DAME D'Orceval. 18 


{Exnovilte;: July 1. 

q Aras bun Pa: laws our' ſuſpenſe i is un- 

fortunately baniſhed. ' He does not come 

back. Figure to yourſelf that he no 

longer fixes the moment of his return; 
he will, perhaps, remain at Paris five or 

fix months more! Beſides his perſonal 

affairs, he has a great many others which 

_ * . are duties. You know the commiſſion 

With which he was charged by the parlia- 

ment of Dijon. The firſt Preſident has 

lately written to him to give” him others 

| La 3. he hes ſent me a copy of his let- 

r. It is very honourable at his age to 

3 ſound means to merit thus the con- 

8 . | dence 
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fence of ſo reſpectable a bqdy, and he 
ought to neglect nothing to juſtify it. 1 
feel all this; but I alſo feel his abſence! 1 
who, ſince I exiſted, have never been ſe- 
parated from him! ...... From the un- 
reaſonable ſorrow with which you ſaw me 
oppreſſed on Thurſday, through the mere 
uncertainty of his return, judge what 1 
now experience, What grieves me moſt 
is the profound melancholy of his letter, 
and the uneaſineſs which he betrays in it 

on my account. I know that he has alſo 
written to your huſband. I conjure you, 
dear Deniſe, to prevail on Monſieur d'Or- 
geval to fully diſpel his poor brother's 
alarms reſpecting my health and my 

' reaſon, I do not aſk him to tell a falſe- 
hood; but I beg him as a fayour not to 
mention the tate. I was in on Thurſday, 
and to tell him, to proteſt to him, that L 
am very well, and that I am reaſonable. 
In fact my health is not bad, and I will 


take the greateſt care of i W 5 £ 
| | Albert 
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Albert wiſhes me to paſs three months 
with my mother, and I ſet out to-morrow 
with my little Maurice. To be again 
with my mother is the only confolation 


that I can receive; | love her ſo dearly, 
and ſhe dearly loves Albert.. 


I leave here Mademoiſelle du Rocher, 
Her finger being at laſt healed .ſhe is going 
to reſume the copy of the hiftory which I 
had promiſed you,. and which you would 
have had two months ago, but for this ac- 
eident. She will ſend it to = as ſoon 
as ſhe has finiſhed it. | 

Adieu, my dear ſiſter; if you have any 
commiſſions to give me for Dijon, ſend 
them to me this" evening, becauſe I ſhall 
fet off to- morrou morning very early, not 
choofing to run the riſk of being at night 
ful} in the foreſt of Marana ; for 1 have no 
longer my guide and my protector, and 
Fam afraid of every thing ! Adieu; I em- 
brace you with a heavy heart but with a 
e friendſhip. 


My 
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My compliments to the Chevalier de 
Celtas, if he is ſtill at Monſieur Dupui's. 


From Moxsizux b'Orceval to the _ 
an D'ERNEVILLE bis Brother, © 


July 53. 
5 with pain, my dear brother, that 
you are tormenting yourſelf very unrea- 
ſonably concerning your viſe. I can aſ- 
ſure you with truth, that Pauline has 
aſtoniſned us all by her being ſo reaſon- 
able ſince your departure. Poſſeſſed of 
feeling, as ſhe is, her tranquillity in this 
reſpect is quite ſurpriſing. We have con- 
ſtantly ſeen her very gay, ve ry ſhowy, and 
more blooming than ever. Your permiſſion 


to go to Dijon has given her the greateſt 
_ Pleaſure. 


® 
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pleaſure. Independently. of that of ſeeing 
her mother, ſhe promiſes herſelf a great 
deal from company 3 and then, at her age, 
and with her vivacity, every change in 
life diſpels care, and amuſes. Do not 
make yourſelf uneaſy then, my dear bro- 


ther; I aſſure you that your fears on this 


head have no fort of foundation. 
There is the fineſt ſport this year on 


Gilly manor ; I ſhot two and thirty birds 


the laſt time I was out. | 
Old Vordac has the gout at this mo- 
ment. The vines have a moſt promiſing 
appearance the vintage, this year, will 
produce Monſieur Dupui at leaſt fifteen 
thouſand livres. 7 
Adieu, my dear brother my wife em- 


braces zou; and Celtas, who is here, de- 


ſires to be remembered. 
beg you to buy me a foukeg piece 
exactly like du Reſnel's. You will oblige 


me by ſending me alſo a ſmall lte of 
8 on. fiſhing-lines, , 


* 
— 


N 4 
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LETTER RXVI, 


From 1 DU Rochkz to 
: Mapams D'ORGEVaAL, 


| Erneville, July 6. 
Mana,” 1 . the honour of ſending 
you the copy of the hiſtory of the Counteſs. 
I could not finiſh-it till this morning; for 
the precipitate departure of the Mar- 
chioneſs leaves a great deal of buſineſs on 
my hands. It is no ſmall trouble to ma- 
nage, all alone, a family like this (without 
mentioning the little girls“ ſchool). I will 
venture to ſay that old Laurence and my- 
ſelf fully do the work of three or four 
perſons; but, thanks to God! nothing goes 
amiſs, 

The Marchioneſs ſet off f in a ate 45. 
ſerving of PI 3 ; me wept'a great deal oi 


getting 
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getting into the carriage. I took the li. 
berty of ſaying to her, that ic was necef. 
fary to make up our mind to circum- 
ſtances; ſhe was dreadfully altered. 
The Marquis has had the condeſcen - 
ſion to write to me unknown to the Mar. 
chioneſs, (I may ſay that this is not the 
firſt proof of confidence that he has given 
me). He wiſhes me to acquaint him 
with his lady's real. ſituation, and on her 
ſide the Marchioneſs told me (in private) 
that ſhe would not ſor the world that the 
Marquis ſhould know how much ſhe 
fretted; fo that I find my ſelf in a very de- 
ticate predicament, and, as it were, en- 
compaſſed with danger. I flatter myſelf, 
Madam, that, in theſe critical circum- 
ftances, you will deign to aſſiſt me with 
your advice, and that Monſficurd'Orgeval, 
dn yout interceſſion, will alſo favour me 
with his. I have the honour of returning 


Pg ou Hippolyte Comte de Douglas and Ls 


ere de . There are ſome 


2 very 
_ % * 
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very noble ſentiments in theſe two novels. 
I think with you, Madam, that novels 
as reſpectahle, as theſe cannot but 
ſtrengthen the mind in the love of virtue, 
I will not. boaſt ; but. God knows my 
heart; I can hold up my head, and I have 
read novels from my earlieſt infancy. 

I take the liberty, Madam, of ſending, 
with my letter a carp, hoping from your 
kindneſs that you will -condeſcend to ac- 
cept this little preſent which Monſieur 
Laurence caught this morning. | 


I am, with reſpect, 9 
Madam, your very humble ſervant, 
Ros LIE DU Roenzi. 


P. S. You had the goodneſs. to pro- 
miſe me lluſire Napolitain and le Cri- 
minel Vertueux, The titles of theſe two 
works prepoſſeſs greatly in their favour. 
expect them with impatience. You may 
entruſt them to the bearer. | 
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LETTER XXVIL 
 Mapame D'Oxcevai's Anſwer to Ma- 
BEMOISELLE DU ROCHER, 
July 6. 
Pe dear Mademoiſelle du Rocher, I 
thank you for the carp and the copy. 

. The Chevalier de Celtas, who is ſetting 
out for Autun, will call to-morrow at Er- 
neville, and will ſee you, in order to ex- 

plain to you how you ought to anſwer my 

brother, in conſequence of what my ſiſter 
has recommended to us. On this point 
do every thing that the C he valier tells you. 

Fou know that he is a very ſenſible man, 


3 and that he is very much attached to our 
family, and eſteems you infinitely. 
+ - . I ſend you the two novels, and the 


Chevalier will wo bring you another en- 
titled 
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tided Le Beau-fr?re ſuppoſe: it is very in- 
tereſting, and terribly tragical, 

Adieu, my dear Mademoiſelle du Ro- 
cher, I embrace you, and am 

' Your affectionate ſervant, 
Deniſe Dupui d Orge val. 


—  T 
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HISTORY 
or 


THE COUNTESS D'ERNEVILLE: 


— OS — —⅛ 


WRITTEN BY PAULINE, 


Reviſed and abridged by the Countefs, 
Sent to Madame d Orgeval. 


MavpemorstLLe de Creny, an orphan, fix 
years of age, was brought up in a convent 
in Paris. From her childhood, ſhe formed 
an intimacy with a girl of her own age, alſo 
an orphan, named Pauline de Verneuil. 
Thi friendſhip gathering ſtrength from 
time and reaſon, became, in the ſequel, the 
ruling paſſion of theſe two young women. 
They choſe to live in the ſame apartment, 
and no longer quitted each other. Read- 
; 1083 
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ing, leſſons, amuſe ments, every thing was 
common between them; and this volun- 
tary aſſociation gave to their diſpoſitions, 
and to their turn of mind, all the confor- 


mity that already exiſted in their feel- 


ings. 


When the two 6 bien had Wen their 
ſeventeenth year, as they were very amia- 


ble, accompliſhed, handſome, and rich, 


many matches were offered them, Ma- 
demoifelle de Creny married firſt, and 
choſe the Count d'Erneville. She obtain- 
ed permiſſion from Pauline's guardian to 
take her to her A ſo they were not 
ſeparated. 

The Count d' Erne ville had for his inti- 
mate friend a Monſic ur d'Orgeval. The 
latter fell in love with Mademoiſelle de 
Verneuil; and he begged the Counteſs to 
declare to her his ſentiments. Pauline an- 


ſwered that ſhe felt an inclination for 


Monſieur . d'Orgeval, and _ with 
n ſettle in the country; but that 


L 2 | ſhe. 
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ſhe could not reſolve. to quit the ſpot 
where her friend was fixed. Well,” 
faid the Counteſs, © if Monſieur d'Erne- 
ville conſents to it, I will gladly give vp 
«, Paris for the happineſs of Pauline. We 
<« have a fine country - ſeat in Burgundy ; I 
<:ſhould think myſelf extremely fortunate 
te to be able to devote there my whole 
« life to friendſhip.” 
Count d' Erne ville, although the ſon of 
a Marſhal of France, and, himſelf highly 
diſtinguiſned for his military talents, had 
no other ambition than that of ſerving his 
country well, and diſcharging his duty, 
He went ſeldom to court, and he loved 
neither diſſipation nor the great world; 
thus the project of the Counteſs per- 
ſectly ſuited his tafte, However, he 
was afraid- that a young and charming 
woman, who had never lived in the coun- 
try, would not be able to accuſtom her- 
ſelf to ſuch a kind of life ; he therefore 
n it incumbent on him to make her 
| y ſeveral 
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ſeveral repreſentations on this ſubject. The 
Counteſs not only perſiſted in her te ſolu- 
tion; but ſhe conjured her huſband to ſell, 
vithout delay, the houſe that he occupied; 
« in order,” ſaid ſhe, that we may not 
« have, in future, any more poſſibility than 
i temptation to quit our caſtle, and to 
© come even occaſionally to Paris. My 
« female friend,” added ſhe, * will not 
« need this aſſurance ;. but it will be ſo 
« pleaſing to me to give it her.. 
The Count joyſully granted his conſents 
By this arrangement, his fortune, which 
was very moderate for Paris, became very 
eonſiderable; and he found himſelf the 
| richeſt noblemen in Burgundy, as he was, 
in every reſpect, the moſt prudent and the 
moſt happy. 

The houſe was not Told till the expira- 
tion of three months; they then ſet off for 
Burgundy. Erne ville was not at that time 
what it has ſince become. Its gardens 


L3 were 
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were gloomy and ill kept; the noble but 
Gothic architecture of the caſt le, its ancient 
towers, the immenſe ſize of the apart- 
ments, the thickneſs of the walls, the an- 
tiquity of the furniture, every thing offered 
an aſpect ſo much the more melancholy 
as it was near the end of October, and they 
arrived there at the cloſe of the day, in dull 
and rainy weather. 

How much ought we to fear our nds | 
tions]! Thoſe inconſiderate movements, 
thoſe ſudden impreſſions, which 1mpel us, 
and which may hurry us away, although 
they are not only independent of our affect- 

ions, but are often at variance with our 
deareſt ſentiments, and, in ſhort, are almoſt 
always excited by the moſt frivolous cauſes 

and objects. The Counteſs. had quitted 
Paris with rapture ; ſhe there regretted 
nothing; ſhe was ſure to find happineſs at 
Erneville; and yet ſhe experienced, on 
entering the caſtle, a ſlight oppreſſion of 
the heart, and an emotion of melancholy 
| which 
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which eſcaped not the eyes of Made moi- 
ſelle de Verneuil. The Count, who had. 
orders to give, left the two friends tete- d- 
tete. Mademoiſelle de Verneuil then 
threw herſelf into the arms of the Coun- 
teſs, burſting into tears. Thefe two wor 
men knew each other too well for an 
explanation ever to be neceſſary between 
them; they divined each other's ſenti- 
ments ſo perfectly, that they anſwered theit 
thoughts with the certainty of never being 
miſtaken, «© Well, my friend,“ ſaid the 
Counteſs, te would you take for . regret; 
« a childiſh and abſolutely mechanical 
move ment, which I ſhould not have ex- 
« perienced if the old tapeſtry had not 
e been fo black, and if the panes of glaſs 
« of theſe windows were clearer and 
*« larger ? Ah!” exclaimed Made- 
moiſelle de Verneuil, « what an abode for 
* me l. . I had not ſufficiently reflect- 
« ed on your ſacrifice; now it terrifies me! 
Hou therefore love me leſs?ꝰ What! 

L 4 ws 


* 
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* it is in this ſolitude that all your happy 
days will glide away ?-Ah! Pauline, 
«© pure days, thoſe are the happy days for 
_« ſouls ſuch as ours. Who can have 2 
te perfect certainty. of preſerving all her 
* innocence in the dangerous place that 
e we have juſt quitted ? T know it, I had 
« nothing to fear from my heart; the ſen- 
te timents that fill it will always ſuffice for 
te it; but, in the great world, the moſt law. 
e ful and the moſt tender affections often 
ir ſerve only to render our faults leſs excu- 
ſable; the more feeling we have, the 
more warm and dangerous are our ſen- 
« ſations, and eſpecially in the abode where 
« the deluſionof the arts andthe refinements 
« of luxury and gallantry are reproducing 
« and multiplying them inceſſantly! I was 
& not able either to conquer or to diſſemble 
« an unreaſonable fadneſs which my heart 
te diſavowed ; to what Perils muſt not ſuch 
« a weakneſs expoſe us, when we are con- 


« 1 ſurrounded by ſnares and ſedu- 
5 | « cing 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 225 


« cing objects? And are not thoſe fleeting, 
« but invincible impreſſions, added to the 
te contagion of example, a thouſand times 
« more formidable than paſſions which can 
te riſe only by degrees... Let me 


c then thank friendſhip that brought me 
« to this ſolitude which it will render ſo 


dear to me; ſhe has guided me like 
« wiſdom ; ſhe may ſupply irs place, Her 
« advice reſembles that of virtue, and her 
« inſpirations are favours... It is ſhe that, 

« for ever ſheltering us from. errors and. 
« ſtorms, has found means to ſnatch us 
« from the enchanting gardens of Armida, 
tc. in order to reſtore us to nature and truth. 
6 O] what inappreciable happine ſs to find 
* ourſelves in a ſafe and peaceful port, 
e with youth, innocence, and friendſhip !” 
Theſe reflections came from the heart, 

and they. reſtored to the two friends all 
their tranquillity.. The next day they 
carefully examined the caſtle; it appeared 
to be embelliſhed. They admired the 
> Ws beauty. 


* 
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beauty of the proſpe&, the majeſty of the 
Loire and of the ſurrounding foreſt ; they 
receivedthe ingenuous and ſincere homages 
of the worthy rector, the villagers, and the 
peaſants ; they viſited the farm and ſeveral 
cottages, and they ſaid to each other in the 
evening : « This is a day that has been 
10 ſpent in a uſeful, pure, and delightful 
60 manner, and it exhibits to us the ſweet 
« jmage of all our future life.“ 
Three weeks after the arrival of the two 
friends at Erneville, Mademoiſelle de Ver- 
evil married Monſieur d'Orgeval. The 
latter then poſſeſſed the pretty eſtate of 
Gilly; but the croſs- road that led from 
Erneville to Gilly was almoſt impaſſable 
in winter; it was immediately repaired 
with ſo much care and ſolidity, that it is 
ſtill at this day as fine as our high roads, 
Half-way, were planted four Lombardy 
poplars; near theſe trees was built, in brick, 
a a large covered ſeat; and, by the fide of the 


ſeat, was erected a ſtone pillar, on which was 
| engraved 
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engraved this inſcription, taken from the 
Edda : Let us never ſuffer the graſs to ou! F 
on the road of friendſhip. © 
A few months after. the marriage of 
Monſieur d'Orgeval, the two friends be- 
came pregnant at the ſame time, It was 
decided that Madame d'Orgeval ſhould 
come and lie in at her-friend's houſe ; that 
as well as the Counteſs ſhe ſhould ſuckle. 
her child, and that ſhe ſhould remain at 
Erneville all the time of its being nurſed. 
In fact, Madame d'Orgeval, having at- 
tained the ſeventh month of her pregnancy, 
took up her - abode at Erneville. Then. 
the two friends no longer thought of any 
thing but the children that were to be. 
born, They promiſed one another, if the 
children were of the ſame ſex; to bring 
them up together as brothers or ſiſters; 
and if they were of different ſexes, to unite 
them one day to each other, In forming” 
ſuch ſweet projets, each of them worked 


at her friend's baby linen; and thus it 
„ 


was | 
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was that fo tender a friendſhip added a far. 
ther intereſt to the eee hopes of 
maternity. | 

The term of ad SEO the 
Counteſs lay in the firſt, of ſo weak a child 
that no hopes were entertained of bringing 
It up. This apprehenſion was concealed 
from her; ſhe was unexperienced in this 
reſpect, and was the more eaſy to be de- 
ceived as different ſymptoms having led 
the mid wife to conjecture that ſhe would 
not have a good labour, he took the uſe- 
ful precaution of appriſing her, that, accord- 
ing to cuſtom, her child would be given to 
her only in the courſe of two or three days, 
a child newly born not beginning to ſuck 
till after that ſpace of time. He added, 
that till then ſhe muſt not aſk any ſort of 
queſtion, and that ſhe would not even be 
told what ſex the child was of. The 

| Counteſs, with the reaſon and mildneſs 
that characteriſe her, ſubmitted to every 
thing: When ſhe was delivered, the 
midwife 


* 3 
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midwife hurried away the child, which 
died a fe hours after its birth. Its mo- 
ther, far from ſuſpecting her misfortune, 
abandoned herſelf to the livelieſt and pureſt 
joy, and wrung the heart of all thoſe who- 
ſurrounded her, by her perfect ſecurity. 
The phyſicians declared, that it was ne- 
ceſſary to find means to prolong her error 
for a few weeks, becauſe ſhe could not be 
undeceived ſooner without endangering. 
her life. While every one was a prey to- 
grief, Madame d'Orgeval who had been at 
ber friend's lying- in, and from whom it had 
not been poſſible to conceal any thing, 
fuddenly took a refolution the moſt extra- 
ordinary and the. moſt affecting. In the 
evening ſhe went and locked herſelf up 
in a cabinet with the Count and her huſe 
band, and begging them to,liſten to hey 
without interrupting her, ſhe held to them 
the following diſcourſe ; © We muſt not 
« deceive ourſelves reſpecting the fituation 

© of 0 unfortunate friend; I know better 

| 60 than 
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te than any one the exceſs of her ſenſibility, 
- «and the ineſtimable value that ſhe at- 
© taches to the happineſs of being a mo- 
© ther. Irrevocably decided on ſuckling 
« her child, no artifice will be able to pre- 
te vail on her to renounce this project; 
« thus it will be neceſſary in three days 
to acquaint her with her misfortune, 
« and, in the condition ſhe is in; it will be 
tc her death. But ſoppoſing that ſhe had 
c the ſtrength and courage to ſupport this 
« dreadful ſhock without ſinking under 
© her grief, reflect, that even then we 
% ſhould all four be as much to be pitied 
cc as we have till now been happy: all our 
« domeſtic happineſs will be deſtroyed. 
« ] ſhall become, in regard to my deareſt 
« friend, a fad objeR of chagrin and envy; 
« my felicity will no longer be hers: what 
« do I ſay? it will increaſe her troubles. 
« My child will excite in her only a heart- 
« rending, recollection; ſhe will not ſee it 
in my arms but with grief; her generous 

Tg | « heart 
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« heart will not forgive itſelf this ſenti- 
« ment, alas! ſo natural. She will wiſh to 
« conceal it from me; I ſhall loſe her con- 
e fidence, and her tears will no longer be 
« ſhed in my boſom. Theſe are inevitable 
© misfortunes which I foreſee. I have 


« found an infallible method of preventing 
« them, Deign to approve it, and I will 
« be anſwerable for every thing,” 

Certain ſymptoms announce to me 
« that it-is impoſſible for me not to- be 
« brought to bed in four and twenty hours, 
« Let us give my child to my friend, at the 
t ſame time perſuading her that it is her 
« own ; let her continue in this error all the 
© time neceſſary for ſuckling it; let her be 
« told that, having no milk, I had it not 
«in my power to ſuckle my child, and 
ic that it is put qQut to nurle ; let her be 
« prepared by degrees for the idea that 
« this child cannot live. As ſoon as I ſhall 
«be in a ſituation to get up, I will ſee 


00 rn aq I will tell her "myſelf that I have 
15 a 1 | 


* 
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« Joſt my child. The courage which ſhe 
ee will find in me will very naturally conſole 
« her for my misfortune, When ſhe has 
. © weaned the child, we may undeceive 
te without endangering her life. I take 
* this taſk on myſelf; and, from the perfect 
knowledge J have of her diſpoſition, I 
dare even aſſert that, at this period, ſhe 
« will learn the truth without experiencing 
a violent grief.” Madame d'Orgeyal. 

having done ſpeaking, her huſband and 
the Count, penetrated with tender emotion, 
were ſome minutes without being able to 
anſwer her. They then combated her ; 
deſign by ſeveral. objections, all which 
Madame d'Orgeval refuted. The ſtrongeſt 
was founded on the difficulty of obtaining 
from the ſervants the diſcretion neceſſary 
for the execution of this project. Con- 
«. ſider,” ſaid Monſieur d'Orge val, © that: 
« the ſecret muſt be kept for near a year, 
and that if ſhe diſcovers it during the 


* time ſhe is ſuckling, ſhe will experience 
| | « a re vo- 
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« a revolution as dangerous for her as for 
« the child,” ͤ I admit it,” rejoined Ma- 
dame d'Orgeval ; * but conſider too that 
« the ſervants will certainly hold -their 
e tongues when they know that their 
« ſilence will be well rewarded, and that 
ci the ſmalleſt indiſcretion would occaſion 
« their diſmiſſion. Beſides, we will ſettle 
« matters ſo as never to leave Madame 
ct d' Erne ville alone for a minute; one of 
« us three will always be with her, although 


« we are aſſured of the prudence and at- 


* tachment of her waiting-women. In 
ie ſhort, we will ſcarcely receive any viſits, 
te all our acquaintances ſhall be appriſed, 
ie no one living ſhall enter the, caſtle with- 
« out ſpeaking to one of us before ſhe is 
te ſeen; ſhe has no correſpondence but 
te with two or three relations to whom we 
e will write without delay; as ſhe has no 
te ſecrets for us, no letter ſhall be delivered 
* to her without having been previouſly 


examined or read by us: fo nothing in 
ce the 
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t the world is more eaſy, in the execution, 
than this project, * app N 

« only becauſe it is new. i 
Madame d'Oigeval joined to theſe ar- 

guments ſuch warm and urgent entreatics 
that the two huſbands at laſt conſented to 
what ſhe wiſhed with ſo much ardour, 
They ſolemnly promiſed her to adopt en- 
tite ly the plan which ſhe had juſt deſcribed, 
and they were faithful to this engagement, 
Madame d'Orgeval was brought to bed 
the next day of a boy, whoſe ſtrength and 
floridneſs promifed the moſt brilliant 
health. His mother on receiving him on 
her boſom, bathed him with tears. O 
« my child,“ ſaid ſhe, © I have devoted 
«« you to friendſhip ; but you will be dearer 
eto me on that account; you will one 
* day know that if 1 have not diſcharged 
the ſweeteſt duty of a mother, it was 
* not a culpable neglect, but a virtuous 
* ſacrifice. Firſt pledge of love as you 


cc are, become too the moſt affecting tie 
« of 


— 
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« of ſacred friendſhip.” In pronouncing 

theſe words, Madame d'Orgeval delivered 
her child into the arms of the Count, who, 
melting into tears, received on his knees 

this precious truſt, He carried the child 

to his wife, who experienced, on ſeeing it, 

all the tranſports of a happy mother. 

ohe was at the ſame time informed that 
her friend was juſt brought to bed. A 
few days after, Madame d'Orgeval herſelf 
wrote to her to tell her that ſhe could not 
ſuckle her child; but that ſhe was perfectly 
well, Afterwards, under different pre- 
texts, the interview of the two friends was 

delayed for ten or twelve days, and it was 
announced to the Counteſs that Madame 
d'Orgeval was ill. This news marred all 
the happineſs that ſhe enjoyed; but the 
next day Madame d'Orgeval begged her. 
to come to her apartment, with her child; 
and the Counteſs, full of emotion and 
tenderneſs, immediately went thither, 
Madame d'Orgeval, on her entering the 


room, 


236 Ths RIVAL mM 
room, flew to meet her, and received at 


once in her arms her ſon and her friend. 
. . . Aﬀter a few moments ſilence, Ma- 
dame d'Orgeval, drying up her tears, took 
the child on her knees, and turning to- 
wards her friend who was ftill weeping: 
« I aſk of you, for me,” ſaid ſhe to her, 
© the courage that I have for myſelf, I 
« wiſhed to announce to you my misfor- 
<« tune, certain of being conſoled for it by. 
* the happineſs which you enjoy 
« I no longer have but one child, and it 
« is yours! At theſe words the Counteſs, 
ready to faint, dropped her head on her 
friend's boſom, and could anſwer her only: 
by groans and ſobs; but Madame d'Or- 
geval reſuming. the converſation, ſhewed. 
her ſo much fortitude and ſenſibility, that 
the ſucceeded in calming her. Let vs. 
© never ſpeak of this cruel event,“ faid 
ſhe to her; «© I am ſtill a mother, ſince 
& heaven preſerves this child; I am not 
= to 17 e ſince my friend is happy, 
a cc and 
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« and I dare believe, that in my place 
« ſhe would think thus: I will,” con- 
tinued ſhe, „communicate to you a pro- 
« jet formed by my affection. I cannot 
« conſole myſelf entirely, but by ſharing 
the maternal attentions which you de- 
« yote to your ſon. Let it not be a mer- 
« cenary woman that ſeconds you in this 
« affecting employment; grant me her 
place. I cannot be the nurſe of that 
« beloved child; let me at leaſt be his 
« rocker, and let him go out of your arms 
« only to paſs into mine.” It is eaſy to 
conceive the effect ſuch a ſpeech muſt 
produce on the heart of the Counteſs; fox 
de was ignorant how natural, at bottom, 
was the ſentiment that inſpired 1:4 Pene+ 
trated by gratitude, and warmly preſſed ta 
accept theſe generous offers, ſhe con- 
ſented to. every thing. That very even- 
ing the rocker was diſmiſſed, Madame 
d'Orge val ſupplied her place, and it may 

well be imagined that never had the ſort 
| of © 
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of employment, which ſhe undertook, been 
filled with ſo much zeal. 

In the meantime, the child viſibly grow. 
ing handſomer and ſtronger, the Counteſs 
at the end of a few months perceived, 
with rapture, that he reſembled, in a ſtrik- 

ing manner, Madame d'Orgeval ; the 
thought it natural, that having conſtantly 
been ſo taken up with her friend, her child 
ſhould have her features. 'She loved him 
the more on that account; the affettion 
which ſhe had for this child increaſing 
daily, ſoon became a real paſſion, and her 
friendſhip for Madame d'Orgeval aug- 
mented in proportion to this attachment; 
ſo that theſe two ſentiments were blended 
in her heart, and filled it entirely, Ma- 
dame d'Orgevyal ſlept in her friend's cham- 
ber 'during all the time that the child was 
at the breaſt, The cradle was placed be- 
tween the beds of the two mothers ; this 
child ſuckled by the one, dreſſed, un- 

dreſſed, attended by the other, and equally 
| careſſed 
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careſſed by both, ſhared between them, 
from his earlieſt infancy, his growing af- 
fections; and by turns fnatched from the 
inſtinct of Nature and reſtored to it, he 
could neither diſtinguiſh nor miſtake his: 
mother. He was weaned at the expira- 
tion of ten months. Six weeks after, 
Madame d' Orgeval at length reſolved to: 
reveal to the Counteſs the ſecret which, 
till this period, had been concealed from 

her with ſo much caution. One day when 
| they were alone with their child, Madame- 
d'Orgeval, after many preparatives, de- 
clared the whole truth, The ſhock and 
the ſurpriſe, for ſome moments, rendered 
the Counteſs 1mmoveable.. . ..... Then 
ſhe mournfully exclaimed : “ What! this 
* child does not belong to me! and I have 
* loſt mine '... . © But,” continued. 
ſhe, “ what a bling. facrifice you have. 
* made me! Yes,” rejoined Madame 
d'Orgeval, “I could not enjoy a hap- 
« pineſs of which heaven deprived you; 

« | wiſhed 
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ce ] wiſhed to reſtore to you what it had 
ce juſt ſnatched from you, I beſtowed on 
e you the molt affecting right of a mother; 
e and in giving it up to my friend, I did 
re not think I loſt it. And you, will you 
e have leſs feeling, and will that child be 
« Jeſs dear to you becauſe he received 
« life in my womb ?”—«® No, no!” in- 
terrupted the Counteſs, melting into tears: 
« No, my generous friend, your ſon ſhall 
« always be the object of my moſt tender 
« affection. What adoption was ever more 
«facred! Ah! I will diſcharge all thoſe 
« ſweet obligations which it impoſes on 
«me; I ſwear it by gratitude, and by 
t friendſhip, the virtues and the paſſions 
* of my heart.“ In fact, from that day, 
the Counteſs's affection for this child 
appeared ſtill to be iocreaſed. He had 
not gone through all the ceremonies of | 
- baptiſm, which became the occaſion of 
2 very affecting entertainment. The 
Counteſs. was his godmother; ſhe held 
P1331 by him 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS. 241 


him under the baptiſmal font with, her 
huſband; and he was called Albert after 
the Counteſs, who is named Albertine. 
Fourteen. months after the birth of Al- 
bert, Madame d'Orgeval was brought 
to bed of a ſecond ſon, which, in every 
reſpect, occaſioned the Counteſs the moſt 
lively joy. She then conjured her friend 
to let her bring up Albert, ſince ſne had 
another child. This requeſt was granted; 
and young Albert remained at Erne ville 
caſtle. He loved not his parents the leſs, 
the Counteſs taking the greateſt pains to 
inſpire him with the moſt tender affection 
for them. As ſoon as he knew how to 
write a little, he wrote every day to his 
father and mother, without ever miſſing, 
when he was not with them; but his ab- 
ſence was ſhort and rare, the two families 
being almoſt always united either at Gilly 
or at Erneville ; and Monſieur d'Orgeval's 
office obliging him to ſtay frequently at 
VOL, I, M Dijon, 
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Dijon, they paſſed there, regularly, two 
or three months every winter, 


Albert was the delight of his two 
mothers, who were equally fond of him, 
He diſplayed as much genius and memory 
as he did ſenſibility. The Counteſs, a 
moſt accompliſhed and well-informed wo- 
man, ſupplied the place of all the maſters 
that are not to be met within the country. 
She procured him a preceptor to teach 
him Latin and geometry ; but, in other 
reſpects, ſhe was his ſole governeſs. Al- 
bert was indebted to his adoptive mother 
for virtuous principles, charming acquire- 
ments, and diſtinguiſhed manners ; but he 
is indebted only to Nature for what edu- 
cation cannot give, a profoundly feeling 
and grateful mind, and the moſt manly and 
moſt generous diſpoſition. 
Albert was 1n his eighth year when the 
Counteſs again became pregnant. She 
ardently wiſhed to have a daughter in the 
| hope 
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hope of one day uniting her to her adopted 
ſon. The fear that this wiſh” would not 
be granted, troubled her during all her 
pregnancy; independently of the chagrin 
of renouncing ſo favourite a projet,” ſhe 
conſidered a boy only as Albert's rival, of 
whom Madame d'Orgeval might be jea- 
lous ; but the event, by diſpelling theſe 
alarms, crowned her felicity and that of 
her friend. Albert, accuſtomed to ſhare 
the wiſhes of his two mothers, although 
he was ignorant of their intentions, alſo 
offered up vows that heaven might give 
him a „iter; © for,” added he, © I have 
« a brother, and nothing would be want- 
ing to my happineſs if I had a little 
te ſiſter ; I would teach her all that I know, 
te and ſhe would love me one day almoſt 
eas much as I love mamma,” 


Albert, who could not work at the 
baby-linen of the child that was to be 
born, conceived, of his own accord, the 
idea of making its cradle; and, directed 

| e by 


244 THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 


by the baſket-maker of the village, he. 
made it in wicker, with as much {kill as 
application. Thus, even before my birth, 
I engaged his thoughts. Sweet preſage 
of the affection that was to unite us, and 
of the happineſs we were deſtined to en- 
joy! I was born on the firſt of May 17*#, 
When Albert learnt that he had a little 
ſiſter, his emotion and joy were ſo live- 
ly that he turned pale, fell a trembling, 
and was obliged to fit down. Afterwards 
he ran to bring his cradle, and he clang to 


the door of my mother's room till the mo- 
ment when he was permitted to enter. 
Then, dragging with him the cradle, he 
aſked for me; I was brought, and laid in 
the.cradle; Albert went down on his knees 
near me; he contemplated me with delight; 
he laviſhed on me the ſweeteſt careſſes. 
Already my guardian and my protector, 
he dropped my curtain when I ſlept, and 
prevented any noiſe from being made; if 
J cried out, he was affected, and endea- 
| voured 
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youred to pacify me. Thus he paſſed 
whole days. > Under ſuch happy zuſpices 
was I born; the-firſt day of my life would 
have preſented the affecting and delightful 
image of all thoſe which have followed 
it, could I have been ſenſible of my fe- 
licity; all thoſe I cheriſh thought of me; 
... .I was. beloved: by all thole I 
love. L 
The two friends agreed that their pro- 
ject of an union between Albert and me 
ſhould: remain ſecret till I had attained 
my fifreenth year; that till then, we ſhould, 
be brought up as brother and ſiſter, and 
that there ſhould never be mentioned a 
word that could lead us to ſuſpect the de- 
ſign and the hope which had been con- 
ceived, in re ſpect to us, by friendſhip and 
maternal affection, Madame d'Orgeval 
was my godmother, and ] received the 
name of Pauline, which was hers, 

During my earlieft infancy, Albert's 
ſole . recreations were to play with me. 
| * 3 f He 
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He conſecrated to me the hollow tree 
of the little wood; he clothed the inſide of 
it with moſs; he ade near it the turf 
ſeat that is ſtill to be ſeen, On this ſeat 
my mother reſted herſelf; while I, laid 
in the hollow of the tree, paſſed there 
whole hours, and often in the lap of Al- 
bert, who ſtole in there with me. This 
old oak was chriſtened, by Albert, Pau- 
line's tree, When I began to think and 
diſtinguiſh, I conceived ſuch a liking for 
Albert that I did not willingly conſent to 
quit his arms, but to go into thoſe of my 
mother. I could as yet only articulate 
the names of my father and mother, when 
Albert, by dint of patience, and of repeat- 
ing it to me, taught me this phraſe, the 
firſt that J pronounced: * love Albert !” 
It was he too who taught me to read, to 
write, to ſum, and to draw. No infancy 
was more happy than mine; I never 
learnt a leſſon without pleaſure ; they were 


all given me by my mother or by Albert: 
Sa; If 
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If I committed any fault, he had always 
the double taſk to make me ſenſible of it, 
to inſpire me with the wiſh to repair it, 
and to excuſe it to my mother, If he 


ſound me abſent in my ſtudies, he ſaid to 


me: © Our dear mother will think that 
« I teach you ill; ſhe will provide for you 
te another maſter;“ then I reſumed_ the 
greateſt application, He never flattered 
me ; he accuſtomed me to hear truth. 
Finding it always in him, I loved it before 
4 knew how to appreciate it. In ſhort, I 
cheriſhed him as the moſt affectionate of 
brothers, and I reſpected him as a tutor 
and a friend, whoſe virtues and know- 
ledge were infinitely ſuperior to mine. 
Sweet ſentiments born with me, which 
reaſon cannot but have ſtrengthened ſince ! 
I was in my eighth year, and Albert was 
fifteen, when he caught the ſmall pox, 
From the firſt appearance of the ſymp- 
toms of this diſorder, we were ſeparated. 
this was the firſt real vexation that I ex- 
1 4 perienced. 


* 
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perienced. I wept bitterly, repeating 
that I would have the ſmall pox too, be- 
cauſe J would not be 7hree weeks without 
ſeeing my brother, A very able phyſi- 

clan belonging to Dijon who attended 
Albert, found his pod ſo mild and of fo 
good a quality, that he adviſed my parents 
to take advantage of this fortunate cir- 
cumſtance in order to have me inoculated, 
My father and mother conſented; and 
when it was propoſe to me, I exclaimed 
that I ſhould be delighted to have Albert's 
complaint. My mother, who knew Albert's 
ſenſibility, concealed from him this reſo- 
lution till the twelfth day of my illneſs. 
Then, as we were in full convaleſcence, 
ſhe was obliged to communicate it to him, 
\ becauſe I was inceſſantly aſking for him; 
and, on the ſeventh day of my inoculation, 
it was apprehended that the uneaſineſs 
which I betrayed would be hurtful to me. 
Albert, on learning this news, trembled 
and melted into teats. © Great God!“ 
exclaimed 
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'exclaimed he, the venom that has paſſed 
cc into her blood comes from me l.. And 
*« this venom may occaſion her death!“ 
«+++. This idea ſtruck him fo forcibly 
'that nothing could drive i it from his mind; 

however, he dried up his tears, and came 
immediately into my room. As ſoon as 
I perceived him, held out my hand to 
him and wept. I already had a, fever: 
he knelt down by my bed-ſide; he took 
one of my hands, and faid only: * Hea- 
« ven! bow Burning hot ſhe 16 He 
paſſed the three following days near me, 
without quitting me à moment, either 
night or day; he abſolutely inſiſted on 
lee ping on a ſopha in m. room; but get- 
ting up every minute, as Well as my mo- 
ther, he was continually at the head of 
my bed. I was very ill for four and 
twenty hours; I was delirious : and had 
convulſions ; I had a great many puſtules 
on my face, and all 'theſe accidents made 
ſuch an impreſſion on Albert, that the 

M5. phyſician, 


250 THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 


phyſician, caſting his eyes on him by 
chance, was terrified at the change in his 
face, He wiſhed to feel his pulſe, Albest 
warmly oppoſed him ; but my mother 
ordering him to give his arm, he held it 
out, faying : Well, Sir, I have had a 
« fever theſe three days « And 
A moſt violent fever,” rejoined the phy- 
ſieian.  Fhis declaration completed the 
fears and the grief of my mother, and of 
Madame d'Orgeval, who, as it may well 
be ſuppaſed, had for a fortnight paſt taken 
up her abode at Erne ville. They inſiſted 
on Albert's going to bed; but he repre- 
ſented that far from. me, in the ſtate I was 
in, he ſhould go mad, and ſhould fink un- 
der the weight of his anxiety. He re- 
- mained till the next day; I then came to 
my ſenſes; all unfavourable ſymptoms 
ceaſed; and Albert, perfectly free from 
alarm, conſented to go to his bed; but 
he was ſo weak and ſo overcome, that, 
in leaving my room, he fainted, He 
Is = 
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| was obliged to be carried into his own 
apartment; he had a ſort of burning fever 
with a frightful delirium, during which he 
conſtantly exclaimed: * will die! 7 have 
te killed my fifter ! I have killed Pauline! 
For four days he was in very great danger.. 
At length. heaven. reſtored him to life 
and to happineſs ;. as ſoon as he was able 
to ſtand on his legs, he flew to me, he 
was moved on ſeeing my face red and: 
ſmelled, _ «© You find me very ugly?“ 
faid I to him. Ah, Pauline!” anſwered 
he, © don't fret at that z. for, if you re- 
« main ſo, I ſhall not love you the leſs, 
and your face, being leſs. handſome, will 
ee pleaſe me the more! 


A. year after this intereſting period of 
my life, Madame d' Orgeval ſuddenly fell. 


ill. of a pleuriſy . ..... Her huſband being 
abſent,, ſhe did not call. in advice, or 
ſend for my mother till. the fourth day of- 
her illneſs. My mother and Albert went: 
to Gilly, and found Madame d'Orgeval 

M 6 dying. 


252 _- THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 


dying. In this ſituation, ſhe thought of 
nothing but her inconſolable friend; the 
requeſted her to live for her ſon and for 
me; her laſt words expreſſed the regret 
of not having it in her power to witneſs 
the union of Albert and Pauline, and the 
wiſh that this marriage ſhould be realized. 
Thus died, at thirty-eight years of age, 
this heroine of friendſhip! Her carcer 
was ſhort, but not unproficably employed; 
virtue, ſentiments the moſt warm, and the 
moſt pure, embelliſhed every moment of 
it; no reverſe troubled its peaceful and 
fortunate courſe; her moſt tender incli- 
nations conſtantly accorded with her duties; 
ſhe loved, and was. beloved with exceſs, 
without inconſtancy, and without weak- 
neſs : happy in her affections, becauſe ſhe 
was To in her choice, ſhe experienced 
neither the deſertion nor the villany of 
ingratitude, nor the attacks of calumny ; 
in ſhort, ſhe died in her quiet and flouriſh- 
ing country, and her Jaſt looks were 
- fixed 
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fixed on a faithful friend, and on two 
beloved ſons, worthy of her maternal 
affection. 

The deſpair of my mother was fo vio- 
jent that it gave long and cruel alarms for 
her life. In order to remove her for 
ſome time from the ſpot where every 
thing retraced to her a. heart-rending 
image, my father propoſed to make a 
journey to Paris, in order to complete 
there Albert's education. We ſet out 
in the month of September 17**, and 
remained eighteen months in Paris, 
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LETTER XVIII. 


From the CounTEss D'ERNEVILLE 70 the 
BARON ESS DE VoRDAC. 


Dijon, Sept. z. 

Pauli writes letters fb immoderately 
long to her huſband, and ſhe has drawn 
for herſelf a plan of occupations ſo exten. 
five and ſo regular, that we have ſcarcely 
time to chat, although: we paſs all our days 
together. She either reads, or begs me to 
make her repeat ſome verſes, to make her 
read Engliſh and Italian, or ſhe writes, or 
elſe ſhe diverts herſelf with muſic. All 
her hours of ſtudy are fixed as in the time 
of her education ;. ſhe thus leads me back 
to the happieſt days of my life; but we are 
in want of a maſter, who knew better than 
I the art of giving a charm to leſſons !..... 

However, 
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However, it is for him that we work with 
ſo much ardour. Pauline ſays to me: 
am determined that at leaſt, after this 
long abſence, he ſhall find in me ſome ad- 
ditional talents and improvement. This 
idea gives her an inconceivable emulation, 
and makes her patiently endure his abſence. 
She has reſumed all her ſerenity and her 
charming evenneſs of temper, añd ſhe is in 
perfect health. She was received here at 
firſt with a fort of enthuſtaſm. Every one 
wiſhed to ſee her; but ſhe has conſtantly 
denied herſelf all diſſipation, - declaring, 
that ſhe came to Dijon only to ſhare my 
retirement. I wiſhed, but in vain, to 
prevail on her to ſee a little company ;. I 
am very certain that ſhe is blamed exceed- 
ingly for this reſolution, which many people 
very unjuſtly take for diſdain. I formerly 
made ſeveral enemies, by ſecluding my- 
ſelf from all ſociety, in order to devote my 
time entirely to the education of my 
children., It is, no. doubt, a misfortune 

2 00 which 
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which may lead to many others, when a 
woman is ſettled in a town; but it is a 
trifling inconvenience when ſhe has a for- 
tune, and is determined to paſs all her life 
on her eſtate. | 
The Chevalier de Celtas came to Dyon 
three weeks ago; we were under the ne- 
ceſſity of receiving him, When my daugh- 
ter told him that Albert would not return 
theſe four months, he appeared very much 
ſurpriſed, „ becauſe,” faid he, « the firſt 
« preſident of the parliament of Dijon 
« declared that the buſineſs with which 
« Albert is charged was to be terminated 
«in leſs than ſix weeks.” This has 
delighted Pauline; for me, I ſaw malice 
in it. You know that I have not a good 
opinion of him, and you think like me ; I 
believe then, that he ſaid this only to make 
Pauline uneaſy, and to throw into her mind 
a few ſeeds of jealouſy reſpecting his long 
| ſtay in Paris. But Pauline is abſolutely inac- 
ceſſible to ien, ſne has even the oppo- 
| ſite 
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ſite failing, ſhe is confident to exceſs ; and, 
notwithſtanding her virtues and her perfect 
purity of mind, if ſhe had lived in the great 
world, it would have led her to commit 
imprudences of the moſt dangerous nature, 
told her that I was writing to you; and 
ſhe promiſes to ſacrifice to you, next week, 
at leaſt two hours of /udy and leſſons. 
Adien, my young and dear friend, love 
us conſtantly, -and rely for ever on the 
tender affection of the mother and daugh- 
ter. A thouſand compliments to Monſieur 
de Vordac. Pauline begs you to remem- 
ber us to Monſieur du Reſnel, whom ſhe 
loves and eſteems extremely, 
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LETTER XXIX. 


From the ViscounT bt ST. MERAN to 
MoNnSIEUR DU RESNEL. 


Paris, October 4. 
* My journey to Barrege, my friend, ſerved 
me only to diſcharge a duty ; I undertook 
it with hopes which every day grew weaker, 
and which at length totally vaniſhed, This 
is the abridged image of the whole journey 
of liſe . | 
J have loſt my poor uncle; he died in 
my arms at Barrege on the 15th of Sep- 
tember laſt, after ſuffering cruelly for the 
ſpace of four months. 
I did not arrive in Paris till laſt Monday, 
and conſequently 1 am ſcarcely yet in the 
way F knowing all that has happened dur- 
ing my abſence. Among other things, I 
was told a ftory which has made a great 
WS noiſe, 


* 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 259 


noiſe, and is no longer talked of, but which 
cannot be unintereſting to you. It is as 
follows: | 
About a month before the court went to 
Fontainebleau, the Spaniſh ambaſſador, on 
the occaſion of the birth of the Duke de 
% gave A grand maſked ball: I was 
then in Normandy at my uncle's. Count 
de # # % was at this ball, with Madame de 
C4*#*, with whom he is in love, The 
next morning, on coming from the ball, at 
break of day, the Count went to the 
Champs Elyſces, and there fought with a 
man whoſe name was not known for up- 
wards of three months; the Count was 
ſo ſeverely wounded that, for ſix weeks, his 
life was thought to be in danger. How- 
ever, it has ſince been diſcovered that 
his adverſary was the Marquis d'Erneville, 
The Count does complete juſtice to his 
bravery, and even to his generoſity. The 
particulars of the duel do-the Marquis high 
honour ; and indeed, through gratitude, the 
Count 
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Count, during his whole illneſs, refuſed to 
mention his name, and, ſince even, has told 
it only to two perſons ; fo that this fa& i i 
not generally known, or at leaſt has nor 
made a noiſe that can hurt the Marquis. 
It is aſſerted that Madame de C & # was 
the cauſe of this duel. I know, however, 
that the Marquis does not viſit her. Since 
this adventure he lives in very cloſe retire. 
ment, paſſing a great deal of his time at 
Fontenay-aux= Roſes, in a ſmall houſe which 
he has taken there, He has no intimate 
acquaintance but with the Chevalier d'Ol- 
breuſe. The latter, whom you do not 
know at all, is, in my opinion, the moſt 
amiable man in the world of faſhion. This 
is not ſaying that he is the moſt witty, the | 
beſt informed, and has the beſt principles; 
but he poſſeſſes, in a ſupreme degree, every 
ſocial quality; he is diſcreet, eaſy of acceſs, 
and mild ; as he is far from being tenacious 
of his opinions, his converſation is always 
agreeable ; he diſcuſſes matters with judg- 
| g ment, 
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ment, and, always without diſputing ; and, 
when reaſon fails him, he jokes without 
tartaeſs, and with no ſmall degree of grace. 
He has ſome humour and ſhrewdneſs, with 
an excellent taſte ; fond of pleaſing, he has 
no excluſive pretenſions ; he is delighted 
at meeting with ſenſible people ; but he 
never attempts to rival them. Captivated 
and amuied with the grace of others, as 
ſoon as he finds they are amiable, he is be- 
nevolent for the moment; all this compoſes 
not a great character, but forms a man really 
made for living in the world, and for ſuc- 
ceeding in it univerſally. | 

The Duke deRoſmond ts not fortunate 


this year in his amorous intrigues, He wiſh- 


ed, in vain, to debauch the niece of Dercy, 
The latter has retired to Senlis with this 
young girl, whom he means to make his 
wife; he is ridiculouſly jealous of her, 
However, the Duke found means to ſee 


her and to write to her; he made an aſſig- 
nation with her; and, not doubting of 
ſuccefs, 


— — — —H— — 
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ſucceſs, he repaired to the place of appoint- 
ment on the day fixed, and found no one 
but the guardian, who was appriſed of 
every thing by the young gitl. Dercy, 
in triumph, delivered the Duke his love 
letters, which the prudent ward ſent back 
to him. This adventure has thrown on 
the Duke a ſort of ridicule, It was his 
friend Poligni who told me this ſtory, 
Poligni, a pupil of the Duke's, and 
younger than his model, is not as yet quite 
ſo depraved; he has infinitely more under- 
ſtanding than the Duke, and is not, like 
him, devoid of all ſenſibility: I have a 
great deſire to convert him; but ſuch an 
undertaking would require talents which I 
do not poſſeſs, _ 

You aſk me if I have not fallen in love 
ſince I have been in the houſehold of a 
prince, in which are women who have a 
oreat reputation for beauty and perſonal 


accompliſhments. ' No, my friend; I have 


a feeling heart; J have reached the age 
| of 


- 
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of one and thirty, and I have never been 
in love. Not but that I have met with 


women who have appeared to me charm- 
ing, and at the ſame time eſtimable ; yet I 


ſhall never conceive a paſſion but for an 


original character; and this is what is not 
to þe found in the world, eſpecially among 
women. The men leſs watched, more 


independent, more informed, preſerve bet 
ter the primitive and greatly diverſified 
forms of nature, which are almoſt entirely 


efaced among the women, in a moral as 


well as in a phyſical ſenſe ; for the con- 
ſtraint of education and of cuſtoms enſlaves 


their diſpoſitions, as it compreſs and 


disfigures their waiſts and their feet. To 


know a woman, it is ſufficient to learn 


what- has been her education, in what 
circle ſhe has lived, and what are her inti- 


mate connexions ; and how can we paſſion- 


ately love the obje& of whom we cannot, 
we muſt not judge but from acceſſories, and 
who is nothing by herſelf? This 1s the 


reaſon 


om — ———— 
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reaſon” why friendſhip will, I e erer 
be my ruling paſſion. | 
As for the men with whom I am in the 
habit of living, he who enjoys moſt conſi- 
deration is the Marquis de 3 44. A 
wrangling and fretfut diſpoſition almoſt 
always gives a man, at court, a reputation 
for integrity; people there take for virtue 
the temper which neither admits of praiſe 
or flattery. There are two ſorts | of miſ- 
anthropy ; the one which proceeds from 
the hatred of vice, and the other which is 
excited by envy. Such is the Marquis de 
* * K*. Devoured by ambition, the ſuc- 
ceſſes of others are to him reverſes; he 
is out of humour with every thing; he 
critieiſes with bitterneſs ail that is done, 
and particularly thoſe things which are the 
moft generally admired ; he is reckoned 
to be generous, | becauſe it has been 
remarked that he ceafes to ſpeak ill of 
thoſe whom he has the moſt cenſured, if 


they fall into contempt” or adverſity ; but 
| it 
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it is merely becauſe he envies them no 
longer. | . 

After the Marquis de x # A, the Che- 
valier de Melcour is the man ef * * 
palace that the prince appears to love the 
moſt, Melcour has ſome agreeable ta- 
lents, and a great wiſh to pleaſe ; he has 
read very little, and reflected ſtill leſs; he 
has no real information, and is not enabled, 
from his own knowledge, to form a judg- 


ment either of men or things. But he 


ſpent all his youth in a ſociety of men of 


ſcience and letters, and his memory retains 


a tolerably good collection of opinions ready 
formed, which, in converſation, he knows 
how to appropriate to himſelf, and to place 
with addreſs, The illiterate admire his 
erudition, people of moderate abilities are 
dazzled by his wit, and enlightened perſons 
cannot accuſe him of pedantry, and think 
him ridiculous; for he has grace and fineſſe, 
and 1s perfectly maſter of the art of ſhewing 


himſelf off to adyantage, without betraying 


VOL, I, N the 
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the ſmalleſt preſumption. Though deſtitute 


difficulty, be concealed, More frivolous 
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of principles and ſenſibility, yet he is nei- 
ther debauched nor depraved ; his ſoul, 


 Incapabte ot feeling a violent paſſion, has 


never been completely ſtruck ; and as he 
has lived only in a virtuous circle, nothing 


pas been able to lead him towards vice, 


Without imagination and without energy, 
every thing that is great appears to him 
gigantic ; he will praiſe heroiſm leſs ſin- 


*cerely than he will ſimple probity ; he 
cannot admire things which have a certain 
elevation, his diſcernment does not reach 
to them. Owing to a conſequence of this 
ame diſpoſition, he cannot even conceive 
the wanderings produced by great paſſions; 
and, in this reſpect, taking his aſtoniſhment 
for virtue, he enjoys the happineſs of 
-eſteeming himſelf without being juſtified 
in ſo doing. He has none of thoſe ſtriking 
- vices which diſhonour ; but he has almoſt 


all thoſe which are tolerated, or can, without 


and 
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and inconſiderate than wicked, he has but 


one wiſh, that of ſhining and pleaſing; - but 
one object, that of amuſing himſelf. For the 
trifling intereſt of his pleaſures or of his va- 
nity, he would always ſacrifice, without any 


ſeruple, the ſacred obligations of friendſhip, 
but in an underhand manner, and withoutany 
noiſe or rupture. Melcour never quarrels; 


he neglects, he betrays, he returns, he 


denies boldly the faults that cannot be 
proved, he imputes others to his giddi- 


neſs ; people believe him, or at leaſt they 
forgive him every thing, becauſe, at bot- 
tom, no one loves him enough to inveſtigate 
carefully his motives and his character. 
He has nothing that attaches; but he is 
amiable; he is inſinuating, gay, and art- 


ful, and has a manner ſo natural, an air ſo 
open, that one is never tempted to take 


his exceſſive complaiſance for ſervility. 
Friendſhip, gratitude even, will never 
give him the courage to defend, at the 


riſk of diſpleaſing, thoſe whom he ought to 
; N 2 5 love, 


love, unleſs the ſlanderers and calum- 
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niators are reſtrained by no perſonal con- 
ſide ration. But if they are impoſing, from 
their rank, from their reſpect, or merely 
if they have a good houſe, and Melcour 
has a wiſh to viſit them, he will preſerve 
the moſt obſtinate ſilence ; at the ſame 
time» you will ſee him ſigh and fret, 
and it is, in that caſe, joining treachery to 
cowardice, He who holds his rongue, and 
appears to grieve when his friend is abuſed, 
makes a tacit, but formal, avowal of the 
faulcs that are imputed to him. If his 


friends are attacked by ridicule and plea- 


ſantry, Melcour aſſerts, that every thing 
that does not affect their honour cannot 


wound; . however, for form ſake, he begins 


by repelling gently the ſmart attacks of 
raillery, preſently he ſmiles (as if ſpite of 
himſelf) ; at laſt he gradually grows ani- 
- mated ; laughter gains on him 
ſelf- love forgives -it him; people accuſe 
not his heart; they think they have ſeduced 


his 
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his judgment by ingenious ſallies; they 
do not ſay that Mcleour is treacherous 
and daſtardly ; they exclaim; © How gay ! 
« bow amiable he is !” '.. . Melcour can, 
by the way diffuſe agrecableneſs in an 
extenſive circle ; but he will always ſow 


diſcord in an intimate, and conſequently, 
limited ſociety. He will never be guilty 

of tholg ill- planned enormities which are 
always diſcovered; but if two friends 
mould admit him as a third between them, 
they will, in a very ſhort time, find 
themſelyes grow cool towards each other, 
and without being able to account for it, 
vithout knowing the motive and the cauſe 
ol it, By the magic art of intrigue, Melcour 
will produce imperceptibly, and by degrees, 
this great change, ſometimes unintentionally 
and by dangerous indiſcretions, ſometimes 

with the project of flattering and pleaſing 
by little unfaithful reports; ſometimes by a 
jeſt, or a look a ſmile, always without ex- 
poſing himſelf, without the friends having 
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it in their power to point out or diſcover 
in him an abſolute falſehood, a poſitive ca- 
lumny : Melcour, by inſinuating manners, 
by an exceſſive courteſy, will contrive to 
render himſelf agreeable, and, in ſome 
meaſure, neceſſary to both; he will become 
their confidant, and will act the part of 
mediator in little quarrels; but clouds 
will increaſe, reconciliations will every 
day be leſs affectionate; they will end by 
not being ſincere ; ſpleen, ſpite, and diſ. 
content will ſucceed inclination and confi- 


| dence; and the two friends will. find 


themſelves at variance, without knowing 
how and why they have ceaſed to love 
eech other; and, perhaps, without accuſing 
Melcour, who will remain the friend of 
each; while he is at the ſame time ſepa- 
rately blaming both, Do you with to 
know the opinion that people of faſhion 
entertain of ſuch a perſonage? Here it 1s: 
« Melcour is giddy, indiſcreet, volatile; 


« but he is uncommonly frank ; his heart 
; 8 cc 16 
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660i excellent at bottom, and he is incapa- 
« ble of doing an act of malice.” 

When we reflect on the opinions of 

people of faſhion, it is impoſlible to attach 
any value to their encomiums. 
I have anſwered, at great length, all 
your queſtions, and yet I indulge the hope 
of paying you a ſhort viſit in a fortnight: 
or three weeks, 

Adieu, my friend; I ſay Wed of the 
pleaſure that I ſhall have in ſeeing you; 
you know my ſentiments, ary are inva- 
rable. | 


N 4 
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LETTER XXX. 


From the CüEVvALIER DE CELTaASs 70 
MonsSiEUR D'ORGEVAL.. 


Dijon, October 12. 

Berl «+ 2, who is juſt arrived from 
Paris, has related to us ſome ſtrange 
ſtories of your brother. As I knew very 
well, it is, by no means, buſineſs thatdetains 
him in Paris ; but 1 it is another ren that 
enſnares him. 

The great Albert 1s deſperately in love 
with a ſinger belonging to the Comédie 
Ialienne“, and he has fought with a 


* A theatre in Paris, which derives its name from 
the circumſtance of pieces having been originally 
performed there in the Italian language; but where 
operas and comic pieces are row performed in 
French. Itxetains its original appellation in contra- 
diſtinction to the Com die F rangoiſe, where no muſical 
pieces of any ſort are repreſented —7r. 

dancer 
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dancer of the opera who is his rival. You 
may rely on the truth of this account; it is 
perfectly correct. Here then are the fruits 
of that fine education, ſo highly extolled l 
++ . It muſt be acknowledged that this 
incident rather disfigures the fine romance: 
of the loves of Albert and Pauline, for i it 
is nothing leſs than Heroic. It is very for- 
tunate that your ſiſter-in-law ſet out from 
here previous to Bel + * * arrival; for- 
erery one ſpeaking of this ſtory, it would 
have been almoſt impoſſible to conceal it 
from her. She has left no great regret in 
this town; ſhe was little approved of here; 
while Madame d'Orgeval is much beloved. 
People found in her a coldneſs which 
amounted even to incivility; ſhe returned 
no viſit, ſaying, that ſhe, devoted all her 
time to the ſublime Counteſs. She was 
more condeſcending and more kind to the 
Duke de Roſmond. All this will end ill; 


at leaſt I fear it. 
= Wb I fall: * 
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I ſhall return to Autun in a few days, 
For theſe laſt eight months J have led ſuch 
a rambling life, that I have great need of 
ur e PS, 

Adieu, my dear fellow; write to me 
ſometimes; ſend me the news of your 
neighbourhood ; you have a very natural 

and very captivating manner of teiling a 
ſtory ; and be it ſaid, without flattering 
- you, I prefer infinitely your kind of wit to 
that of your brother, which is made up of 
nothing but tinſel and far- fetched phraſes. 


Ass for diſpoſition and behaviour, I think 


that Madame d'Orgeval will alſo be of my 


opinion, and that ſhe finds herſclf very 
happy to be the wife .of a man who has 


nothing romantic about him; but who is 
polite, amiable, and conſtant. 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 


LETTER XXXL. 


Erom MonS1tEuR D'OROEvAL fo the Cur-- - 
VALIER DE CELTAS. 


Gilly, November 15. 
Werr, my dear Chevalier, the Hren of 


Paris completely prevails over that of 
 Erneville ; the great Albert aſks for another 
reſpite; he has declared that his buſi ineſs 
would not be terminated till the month of 
March. This news arrived only-yeſterday.. 
I. am ignorant of the effect that it produced 
on Pauline. | | 
Are you acquainted with one Viſcount: 
de St. Meran, an intimate friend of uu 
| Reſnel ? This perſonage, who alſo ſets up 
for a philoſopher, and makes fine ſi peeches, 
has been at Gilly this week. He is a long, 
drooping lanky, who moralizes without 
1 6 mercy, 
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mercy, and appears to me inſufferably 
tireſome. On Saturday Du Reſnel gave a 
_ ſplendid gala; Pauline came to it, and there 
found a Pariſian and a courtier ; ſhe was 
very amiable, The Viſcount was enchanted 
with her; and I, in my ſnug corner, with 
my plain, ſimple look, examined all this 
game, and watched the ging. There 
was a great deal of it, I aſſure you. But 
may the devil fetch me if Du Reſnel is 
not in love like a madman and a fool with 
Pauline ! I think thatVordac is in the ſecret; 
for I caught ſeveral little words, All this 


becomes an object of curioſity to obſervers . 


and people who have a little penetration. 
We ſhall hunt wild boars all the winter, 
Du Reſnel has had roads cut in the foreſt, 
which will make the ſport much more 
agreeable. I have exchanged my hand- 
ſome one-eyed horſe for a ſorrel poney 
five years old, that is well worth thirty 
louis. In this I have not made a fool's 
bargain. s 3 
406k, Poor 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 277 


Poor Duput is conſtantly I and 
breaks very faſt, 

Old Vordac will go to the waters of 
Vichi next ſpring. Whiſt goes on as 
uſual; Vordac bluſters, Du Reſnel and 
Deniſe renounce, and I win every game. 
Adieu, my dear Chevalier; my com- 

pliments to our friends. 


LETTER XXII. 


From MADEMOISELLE JACINTHE, Femme- 
de - chambre to the Marcnioness, 
to MonstiteurR LE Maire, Valet-de- 
chambre to the Marquis, 


Erneville, February 2 20. 


My na little friend, we Gan bear it no 
longer, my miſtreſs and I. It is dreadful 
bow the time hangs on our hands. My 

miſtreſs 
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miſtreſs often cries in private ; ſhe is very 
ſorry that the Marquis won't let us come 
to him, and T too, long ſo to make a jour- 
ney to Paris, and' above all to fee you 
again. I don't doubt your being true;. 
but, for all that, abſence is ſtill very vexing. 
Imuſt tell youthat my miſtreſs is ſometimes 
tempted to go to Paris without leave, the. 
more as the Marquis ha'n't politively 
forbid her; for he ſays only that, as he 
hopes from day to day come back, ſhe had 
better wait ;. but, with all this, we are tired 
of waiting for a year; and if you will. 
| ſecond me, there's nothing more eaſy than 
to make my miſtreſs ſet out, You have 
only to write me a letter I can ſhew,_ in 
which you will ſay that your maſter will, 
perhaps, remain another year in. Paris ; 
that this frets him very much; but that he 
does not let my miſtreſs come for fear that 
it would make the Counteſs angry. Write 
me this, and you will ſee. When we get 


to Paris your maſter muſt needs receive 
| Us. 
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us. What think you? Adieu, my good 
friend; you need not be jealous; I aſſure 
you that I don't liſten either to La France 
or La Pierre, or even to the man-cook, 
Great Goton is to be married at Eaſter. 
Francoiſe did a fooliſh thing; when my 
miſtreſs aſked her who was the father of - 
the child, ſhe anſwered that ſhe did not 
know far certain. My miſtreſs will dif 
charge her ; but ſhe will provide for her 
lying-in, and will take care of the child, 
Old Laurence cheats and growls more. 
than ever, and Mademoiſelle du Rocher 
is always as full of her airs. Adieu, my 
good little friend ; anſwer me very, ſoon, 
I am-your faithful and ever ſincere friend, 


Tacinthe, 
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LETTER XXXIN. 


LE Mairt's Anſwer. 


Paris, February 10. 


My good girl, I approve of your idea, 
and I ſend you the letter to ſhew to your 
miſtreſs. You will ſee that J have written 

in it what you adviſe me"; but as for my 
| maſter's melancholy I don't tell a lie; 
for I affure you that he is deviliſh low- 
ſpirited. Don't loſe any time ; the thing 
muſt be done at once. Bring your miſ- 
treſs to the point: don't ſhill-I ſhall-I: if 
you manage matters well, we ſhall be ſure 
to ſucceed. 

Adieu, my good girl; your ever de- 


voted 
Le Maire. 
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LETTER. 


From the ſame, incloſed in the preceding 
Letter, and written to be ſhewn to the 
MA4RCHIONESS, 


MapzuolzskLLE, you aſk me when we 
ſhall return to the country, and I anſwer 
you that God in heaven only knows; but 
I don't think it will be ſooner than a year. 
My maſter is diſtracted at not ſeeing my 
lady. He neither ſleeps nor eats, and he 
is ſo fallen away, that all his waiſtcoats 
muſt be taken in. He often ſays to me 
that it is very extraordinary that your miſ- 
treſs don't come; and that he dares not aſk 
aſk her becauſe it would fret the Counteſs, 
But the long and the ſhort of the matter is, 
that my miſtreſs has nobody to ſtudy but 
my 
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my maſter; and if this laſts, my maſter 
will fall ill; in the mean time he is as yel- 
low as a kite's foot. 
beg you, Mademoiſelle, to make my 
compliments to La France, and to think 
of me now and then; wich which I have 
the honour to be, Mademoiſelle, 
Your ſervant, 
Le Maire. 


P. S. My maſter has changed his todg- 
ings ; if by chance my lady ſhould deter- 
mine to ſet out for Paris, ſhe muſt come 
to the Hitel des Prouvaires, Rue de 
Prau vaires. 
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LETTER XXXV.. 


JacixTar's Anſwer, 


February 15. 
Mr good friend, I am quite mad with 
joy; we ſet off to-morrow, My miſtreſs 
makes a ſecret of it to every body. She 


leaves here Mademoiſelle du Rocher with 
little Maurice, becauſe ſhe reckons to be 


gone but a fortnight. She wiſhes only to ſee 
and embrace my maſter, She has written 


to her mother, for we ſhall not go by way 
of Dijon, Mademoiſelle du Rocher will 


be fine and mad at not being let into the 
ſecret, The poſt is going out, that's the 
reaſon I- write to you; but, for all that, 


I hope we ſhall arrive before this letter. 
Adieu, my good friend, 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


From MAaDEMOISELLE DU Rocner 70 
MaD¹pAME D'ORGEVAIL-. 


Erneville, February 16. 
Mapa, you will be very much ſurpriſed 
to learn that the Marchioneſs ſet out for 
Paris this morning, taking with her only 
La France and Jacinthe. She has lefe 
two letters, the one for her mother, the 
other for the Baroneſs de Vordac, and ſhe © 
deſired me to inform you of her departure. 
God ſend that this may not be a ſudden 
freak! I am ſilent; but I own that I am 
very much concerned. The Marchioneſs 
did me the honour to tell me that ſhe ſhall 
return about the end of March ; ſhe took 
with her nothing but a ſmall trunk. 


I. ds 
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I do not preſume to give advice; yet I 


think my opinion 1s full as good as that of 


Mademoiſelle Jacinthe. I ſay no more. 
I am, with reſpect, Madam, 
Your moſt humble ſervant, 


Roſalie du Rocher. 


LETTER XXXVII. 


From the MaRcnioness D'ERNEVILLE 
to the BARONESS DE VORDAC. 


Paris, February 20. 


I arrrveD here laſt night, my dear friend. 
According toLe Maire's note which I men- 
tioned to you, I reckoned to find Albert 


at the Hite! des Prouvaires; but what 


think you of his ſetting out yeſterday, with 
one of his friends, in order to go and paſs 


a week at a country-ſeat, a hundred miles 
. from 


* 
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from Paris. As it is at a man's houſe that 
-1 am not at all acquainted with, I cannot 
go thither ; ſo I ſhall wait for him in this 
hotel. I had written to him two words 
on ſetting off from Erneville, to announce 
to him my arrival. Jacinthe herſelf put 
the letter in the poſt ; but he could not 
have received it before his departure, He 
has left Le Maire here, in order to move 
his things in his abſence ; for he has quitted 
his lodging in the Rue Traverſiere, and 
taken up his abode in the hotel where ! 
now am. The apartment I occupy is his, 
which he has not inhabited ; but which is 
retained in his name, ſo that I found Le 
Maire, who communicated to me all theſe 
particulars. I have to-day written a long 
letter, with which I have entruſted Le 
Maire, and Albert will receive it to-mor- 
row. Judge how long theſe three or 
four days of expectation will appear to 
me. During all this time I ſhall not ſtir 
out once, Poor Albert ! I ſhall find him 

| altered, 
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altered, fallen away; what pain that will 


give me.. . . I myſelf have not been 
well theſe two days; I had a fever laſt 
night, which I attribute to the fatigue 
of the journey, and to the extreme agi- 


tation which I experience. It is ten 


o'clock at night; I am going to bed; 
I take care of my health; I do not 
chooſe that Albert ſhould find me look 
ill. | 

Adieu, my dear friend; I will write 
to you again as ſoon as I have ſeen 
him, 
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- LETTER XXXVII. 
* A * 
From the ſame to the ſame, 


Paris; February 26. 


He is not arrived, my dear friend ! yet 
the four days are elapſed, and no tidings of 
him! I have diſpatched Le Maire to-day 
with a ſecond letter. What mean this 
delay and this filence? Good God! has he 

fallen ill 1... . . or, in returning here, has 
his carriage broken down ? The roads, 
they ſay, are ſo bad... My inquietude 
and agitation are inexpreſlible...,... 1 
have been theſe five days in Paris, and I 
have not yet ſeen Albert! Iam very ſure 
that he will receive me with as I 


as ſenſibility ; but he ought to be here, 
| and 


THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 289 


and the forlorn ſituation: in which I find 
myſelf has ſomething terrifying. Heaven! 
how happy was I on entering Parts, in 
paſting the gates, on perceiving this 
houſe !... . . and how melancholy I am 
to-day ! My health is affected by it; I 49 
not get 4 wink of ſleep; I am really 
ill.. . . . When Le Maire was here, I 
queſtioned him, I talked with him 
about his maſter; now I am alone with 
Jacinthe, who is mad at not going out, 
and cries with vexation. I myſelf feel 
much oppreſſed. I am likewiſe afraid 
that my mother will very much diſapprove 
of this journey, and take it unkind of 
me not to have conſuited her. I owa 
that I well knew ſhe would adviſe me to 
wait; I wiſhed not to dilobey her, yet I 
wiſhed to ſet out Albert longed 
to ſee me, could I heſitate? ..... 
Notwithſtanding the cold, I paſs all the 
day at the windows that look into the 
ſtreet, and, when I perceive a carriage 
VOL. I, 0 with 
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with poſt-horſes, or hear the ſmack of a 
whip, my heart beats till I am ready to 
ſink. 

Adieu, my friend! I will write to you 
again after to-morrow, and ſurely then it 
will be by the ſide of Albert 


LETTER XXXVII. 


From the ſame to the ſame, 


Paris, February 28. 


Grrar God, my dear friend, what a 
romantic adventure J... . Ah! what joy 
it would occaſion me, and how happy 
ſhould I be, if my Albert were here!. 
But no news: untaſy about him, and 
cruelly uneaſy, I take no pleaſure in any 
thing. However, the continual rains have 


cauſed ſuch inundations, that I flatter 
myſelf 
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myſelf this delay is owing only to the bad 
ſtate of the roads. But for this idea, I 
ſnould ſink cheer the exceſs of my inquie- 
tude . 
What an event I have to relate to 
you! ;dao<« You know me; liſten ; you 
will eaſily imagine all that I mult have 


felt. 


Yeſterday I was ſo ill that I kept my 
bed the whole day; I ſlept five or ſix 
hours, and finding myſelf pretty well in 
the evening, I got up at nine o'clock, I 
ſupped, Tick Jacinthe went to bed. I 
remained alone in a ſmall cabinet, and 


began to read a volume of Maſſillon, 
one of my favourite authors. I was 
ſeated near the fire ; I had Juſt finiſhed 
the beautiful diſcourſe, intitled Du ztle 
contre tes ſcandales; it was midnight, when 


heard a light noiſe behind me. I turned 


round, and I remarked, with much ſur- 


Prize, that a ſmall clofet in the wain- 


icot oppoſite the chimney was partly 
O 2 | open. 
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open. This cloſet, of which I have made 
no uſe ſince I have been here, has always 
been ſhut, and I have not even aſked for 
the key of it. Not being able to conceive 
how it could poſſibly have opened of itſelf, 
I approached it, and opened it quite. I 
then ſaw that the inſide of this receſs had 
only two ſhelves, which were very wide; 
on the one, was a very large baſket, ſhut, 
and covered with blue ſilk, over which 
was ſpread ſome very fine lace On the 
other, appeared to be a ſort of trunk or 
band-box, concealed by a large veil of 
muſlin embroidered with gold, and lined 
„with ſilk, which had been placed on it; by 
this, ſtood in a corner, a filver-gilt milk- 
pot, with a ſmall cup of the ſame metal, 
I imagined, at the -time, that theſe pretty 
things were preſents deſtined for me by 
Albert; as the ſhelf on which the em- 
broidered veil was placed, was preciſely 
at the height of my hand, I lifted up the 
vell : At that moment, I diſtinctly heard a 

| ſigh 


— 
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ſigh and a ſort of groan. I dropped the 
veil again—I flew towards the chimney— 
I ſeized hold of the bell-rope— l rang, 
and I fell back into an arm- chair almoſt 


in a ſwoon, I could neither ſpeak nor 


move; but I preſerved all my ſenſes, and 
I was reflecting, with terror, on the prodigy 
of the cloſet's opening, and on what I had 


ju} heard, when Jaciathe arrived; I pointed 


out to her the cloſet; this was all that I 


could do: it was impoſiivle for me to 


articulate a word, Jacinthe looked at 
the cloſer, and not conceiving that this 
brilliant object could frighten her, ſhe ap- 
proached it, lifted up the veil, and ex- 
claimed: ** Good God, Madam, it is a 


« child!” .... . At theſe words, loſing all 


my fright, I took courage again! roie 
up—l ran to the cloſet—and I ſaw the 
charming little creature, Ah! my friend, 
ſhe is an angel of enchanting beauty, and 
of a (ſweetneſs .... . . ! ſhe does not cry 
at all, and the is pretty... . I ſhe was 
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in a cradle covered with green filk, which 


we took out of the cloſet, in order to 
place it near my bed. This dear little 
girl had round her neck a gold chain with 
a medallion ſet with diamonds, on which, 
in gold letters on a ground of blue enamel, 
was written the name Leocapis., On the 
other ſide of the medallion, was an R in 
ſapphires on a gold ground. A note faſtened 
to the curtain of the cradle mentions that 
this little girl was born on the 22d of this 
month, that her name is Legcadie, that 
ic is wiched ſhe ſhould be fed with milk 
from the cow, firſt thinned with a little 
water, and made luke-warm; it is added 
that ſhe has already taken ſome, This 
note is concluded by the following lines : 
« An unfortunate woman cqnfides to 
« you this dear truſt; ah! 4 Noe diſap- 
0 point her hope... .. In the dead of 
e the night, on her knces, near tne cra- 
ce dle of her child, ſhe writes to you with 
ce a trembling hand... . . O ! virtuous and 
| ec feeling 
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« feeling Pauline, I am not worthy of 
© intereſting you! But this innocent crea- 
« ture claims your moſt tender care. 
« Providence ſeparates me from her, and 
« beſtows her on you; adopt her 
« ] remain alone with my grief; I no 


« longer have any purſuit in this world; 


« jt is all over.. . . . O! let Lẽocadie 
be but happy —— ! will live to enjoy 
« her felicity !” 

] bathed with my tears this affecting 
note; I proſtrated myſelf, and I promiſed 
heaven, from the bottom of my ſoul, to 
adopt this child ! After having made this 
_ oath, I looked at my dear Lé&ocadie, -I 
thonght her a thouſand times more hand- 
ſome ; ſhe belonged to me, ſhe was my 
child.“ I have then a daughter! O!] let 
Heaven preſerve her to me! While I 
was contemplating Leocadie, Jacinthe 
was examining the baſket filled with the 
baby -linen, entirely trimmed with ſump- 
tuous lace, and made in the neateſt man- 


0 4 ner. 
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ner. On a little flip of paper pinned to 
the baby-linen, we read theſe words: 
« The work of her unfertunate mother.” 
In ſhort, we even found ſome milk in the 
ſilver-gilt pot, and ir was very uſeful to 
us; for Lẽocadie drank of it twice in the 
courſe of the night. 

« Certainly,” ſaid Jdcinthe to me, 
te the mother of this chi is at leaſt 3 
tc Princeſs; but how has it been poſſible 
« to open this cloſet, and put there all 
ce thefe things.” This reflection reſtored 
to me all my aſtoniſhment; for. the fact 
was to us inexplicable, The cabinet had 
but a ſingle door opening into a room 
from which I had never ſtirred .... . We 
exhauſted ourſelves in vain conjectures ; 
at length, I thought that it was neceſſary 
to . interrogate the landlady. Jacinthe 
went down ſtairs in order to wake her; 
it was two o'clock in the morning. The 
landlady, quite out of humour, got up 


and came to me: I told her the whole 
| 4 ſtory; 
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ſtory; ſhe liſtened to me with a jeering 
air that diſpleaſed me extremely, and look- 
ing at Lẽocadie who was alleep: © This 
« child,” ſaid ſhe, © js as beautiful as an 
« angel, ſhets the very picture of my lady.“ 
This remark made me laugh; for I then 
ſaw that this woman thought I was 
really the mother of this charming little 
oirl, and that probably I had juſt brought 
her into the world, This idea was too 
abſurd for me to refute it ſeriouſly ; I 
continued my queſtions, and I at laſt learnt 
that the wonderful c:ofet, made, not in a 


wall, but in a wooden partition, faces, on 


the other ſide, the top of a ſmall private 
ſtaircaſe, and thus opens at the back. 


A young Swediſh lady, who quitted this 
lodging five weeks ago, after having in- 
habited it a year, cauſed this cloſet to be 
made for the convenience of the apart- . 
ment, which has, no other outlet, and 
« perhaps too, added the landlady (who 
appears to me a vile woman of a bad 


GE way 
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way of thinking,) “ in order to favour 


56 ſome intrigue.“ 


From all this, I own to you that I be- 


lieve the Swediſh lady is the mother of 


my Leocadie., She may have learned 


that a young woman, juſt come from the 


country, lodged in this apartment, She 


may, have aſked queſtions about me. I 


have greatly careſſed the landlady's little 
children, who come every day to ſee me; 
this circumſtance, informing her that 1 
am fond of children, may have deter- 
mined her to avail herſelf of the facility 


of expoſing, without being ſeen, the little 


girl in the cloſet, the ſecret of which ſhe 


knows. Is not this a probable ſuppoſi- 
tion? But it is very aſtoniſhing that this 


foreign woman ſhould know my Chriſtian 


name. Le Maire muſt probably have 
mentioned it in the hotel. All this is very 


extraordinary. The poor mother ! how [ 
pity her! to give up her child, to make 
over to a ſtranger ſuch dear rights! O! 

| what 


. 
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what a dreadful facrifice!...... This 


child is certainly the fruit of a faux pas! 
.... . . The unhappy mother tells me in 
her note that ſhe is not worthy of intereſt- 
ing mel. Affecting humility ! Ah! 
what wanderings are not expiated by miſ- 
fortunes and repentance !...,. And who 
could refuſe the warmeſt intereſt and the 
moſt tender compaſſion to the unfortunate 
being who laments her weakneſs and 
thinks it-inexcuſable ? | | 


But can you conceive my maid; 


my dear friend! This preſent of heaven, 


this ineſtimable gift, I was worthy of re- 
ceiving it; who could appreciate it better 
than Il?...... Ah! my God! Albert is 


not here .. . What a pleaſure I ſhall 


have 1n preſenting to him this child, this 
ſweet treaſure of hope... Yet no 
news of Albert!..... If he does not 
arrive to-morrow, I know not in truth 
what I ſhall do, and what will become of 
mel. . . . I am ſtill ill; the blood flies 


0 6 to 
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to my head, I ſcarcely ſee what I am 
writing. 


Adieu, my friend, adieu my angel; 


join henceforth in your prayers to the 
name of Maurice that of Leocadie, 


iin n. 


From the ſame to the ſame. 


Paris, March 2. 

Li Maire came back laſt night; and 
judge of my ſurpriſe, my dear friend, 
Albert was no longer at Flavy (that coun- 
try-ſeat in Picardy). He is fet out for 
Burgundy, leaving a note for Le Maire, 
ordering him to take his trunks to the 
coach office, and to join him at Erneville, 
whither he is not going immediately ; 
but where he will be in a fortnight, for 
which reaſon I myſelf will travel only by 
| | ſhort 
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ſhort ſtages ; becauſe, by ſetting out to- 
morrow, I ſhall ſtill arrive before him, 
and, in this manner, I ſhall not fatigue 
myſelf. My health is ſo deranged that 
I have great need of precaution. Bur, 
for my charming Leocadie, I ſhould now 
repent having made this journey ; but it 
is heaven that conducted me hither, in 
order to receive this dear little angel. 
Howe ver, Albert is not ill; his buſineſs 
is terminated; we are on the point of 
meeting again; I am going to ſee my 
little Maurice, and my Albert, and I have 
the prettieſt girl in the world. I ama 
happy creature! I have preſerved the 
letter of 4be unknown mother; I have put 
it in the baſket with the beautiful veil em- 
broidered with gold, the gold chain, the 
medallion, and ſome choice pieces of the 
baby-linen, made -by maternal hands. I 
will one day give all theſe things to Leo- 
cadie ; me will never receive a more af- 
fecting and a more valuable preſent. This 

child 
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child 1s really angelic from her ſweetneſs 
and her ſurpriſing beauty, She 1s very 
ſtrong, and 1s valtly well, I am already 
paſſionately fond of her. I own that the 
romantic circumſtances of this adventure 
contribute to attach me to her. I am fo 
touched by the preſerence ſhewn me by 
her mother! the letter that ſne has written 
to me is ſo intereſting! ,,..... How I 
long to know this unfortunate mother ! 
how I ſhould love her!..... Yet there 
is one thing that makes me uneaſy; if ſhe 
ſhould one day take away from me this 
child... . This fear troubles me fre- 
quently. 

Le Maire was very much ſurpriſed to 
find me with a little girl. A very ſingu- 
lar thing is, that he proteſted to me that 
the landlady told a falſchood in ſaying 
that ſhe had informed him of the cloſet; 
he aſked her for the key of it, and ſhe 
anſwered that ſhe had miſlaid it; but 
that ſhe would get another made. This 
ſeems 
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ſeems to prove that the landlady is in the 
ſecret of the child's being expoſed, and 


this is the reaſon why ſhe was not at all 


aſtoniſhed when I told her all this ſtory. 


4 


Then it appears to me certain that the 
Swediſh lady is mother of the child, I 
know her name ; but I will not mention 
it, 1 even beg of you not to ſpeak of 
my ſuſpicions 1a this reſpect. 

Adieu, my dear friend, I ſhall devote 
all this day to repoſe, and to-morrow 
morning I ſhall ſet out at day- break. 
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LETTER XL. J 


From the Cf EVAIIER DE CELTAS 70 
MoNsIEUR D'ORGEVAL, 


March 12. 
Come back then, my dear fellow; ſtrange 
things are going on here; but they are 
infinitely leſs aſtoniſhing to you and me 
than to many other people, 

Your brother arrived on the gth, not 
having paſſed through Dijon, and not 
knowing a word of the Marchioneſs's 
departure, whom he has neither /eex nor 
met, and who has not written to him. 
Judge of his ſurpriſe on learning that ſhe 
had ſet out on the 16th of February for 
Paris!... . . He queſtioned Mademoi- 
ſelle du Rocher, who anſwered with con- 
fternaticn, that ſhe was not in the /ecret. 


He 
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He came to Monſieur Dupui's, hoping 
to find you there. I had arrived there the 
evening before; I ſpoke to him; he was 
much altered and much agitated; he could 
get nothing from me nor from Madame 
d'Orgeval, He went to the Baron's ; 
and there he learnt that the virtucus 
Pauline, inſtead of going, on her arrival 
in Paris, to the Rue Traverſière to her 
huſband's, had thought proper to lodge at 
the Hotel des Prouvaires; and, that there, 
quite incog. and keeping herſelf very 
ſnug, ſhe had, at the expiration of a very 
few days found, in a drawer of a commode, 
a very pretty girl newly born, which had 
cauſed her a ſort of turn in her blood, 
that obliged her to keep her bed for eight 
or nine days; that afterwards ſhe had pro- 
ceeded on her route with the charming 
infant, in order to join her dearly beloved; 
but that, having ſet out too ſoon, the mo- 
tion of the carriage had occaſioned a 
temporary complaint which requires reſt, 
and 
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and that ſhe had ſtopped a few days in a 
village. In all this, you will eaſily divine 
the true ſtory; but is there any thing more 
abſurd than the fable that diſguiſes it? 
Would you believe that the ingenious 
Pauline has, in three or four letters, related 
this pretty romance to Madame de Vor- 
dac? The latter was ſo fully ſenſible of 
the extravagance of it, that ſhe had men- 
tioned it to no one, not even to her huſ- 
band: but, at length the Marquis inter- 


rogating her in the preſence of the Baron, 
ſne was under the neceſſity of ſhewing 
all theſe letters. On reading them, Al- 
bert alternately turned pale and coloured; 
the Baron fumed, the Baroneſs wept. 
The Baron declared his opinion re ſpect- 
ing the candid Pauline, in very energetic 
terms: the proud Albert, notwithſtanding 
his ſecret conviction, grew angry; he 
maintained that his wife was innocent. 
The Baron, irritated at his haughrineſs 
and folly, related that the Duke de Rol- 

mond, 
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mond, in diſpuiſe, had paſſed a fortnight 


at the Hermitage; Albert gave him 7be lie. 


The Baron, furious, kept no bounds, and 
forbade his wife to ſee Pauline any more; 


thus the two neighbours ſeparated, irre- 


concileably at variance, We learnt all 
this in the evening from the Baron him- 
{cif, whom I went to lee, | 

At laſt the innocent Pauline arrived 
yeſterday, holding in her arms the found- 
ling. 8 


Trangquills dans le crime et faud awee douceur “. 


On alighting from the carriage, ſhe 
loudly called for the dearly beloved. 
Mademoiſelle du Rocher appeared, and, 
with a ſolemn air, told her that The Mar- 
quis was waiting for her in his cabinet. 
Then, however, ſhe became confuſed, and 
trembled to ſuch a degree, that ſhe was 
obliged to be ſupported, At the door of 


* Tranquil in guilt and falſe wich meekneſs. 
the 


— — —— — — — 
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the cabinet, ſhe gave the child to her con- 
fidant Jacinthe ; ſhe entered alone; the 
door of the cabinet was ſhut again; but, 
at the expiration of a few minutes, the 
Marquis, with a bewildered air, came out 
of the cabinet, and called on her waiting- 
women for help. Pauline had fainted 1..., 
Madame d'Orgeval, although juſtly 
filled with indignation, thought it incum— 
bent on her to go to Erneville this morn- 
ing; ſhe made only a ſhort viſit, She 
learnt theſe particulars from Mademoiſelle 
duRocher, who, according to the cuſtom 
of old prudes, manifeſts her opinion only 
by ſighs, and by turning up her eyes to 
heaven, | 
Madame d'Orgeval ſaw not the Mar- 
quis; he is ſhut up in his cabinet, and does 
not ſtir out of it. Pauline, lying on a 
long eaſy chair, received her ſiſter-in-law, 
Wa9 told us that ſhe had fund her /o pale, 
ſo fallen away, that ſhe had raiſed her 
compaſſion, 


Well, 
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Well, my friend, we know now why 
Pauline would neither dance nor ride on 
horſeback! . .. . Do you recollect the pe- 
riods ? this calculation is eaſy to be made. 
. It is preciſely nine months after the 
Duke de Roſmond's viſit that the little 
girl is found by chance in a drawer. .... 
How will all this end? Will your brother 
have the meanneſs to forgive and to keep 
this child? ... What a ſcandal to the 
province! what a diſhonour to your fa- 
mily ! This is the moment to open his 


eyes and to talk to him with energy. 


We are all of opinion that you ought to 
come back without delay, in order to give 


him the advice of which he ſtands in 


need. | 

Madame. d'Orgeval, to whom I have 
juſt ſhewn this letter, wiſhes to rectify an 
inaccuracy, She ſays that the child was 
not in a commode ; but that it was found 
in a cloſet, which the Marchioneſs cauſed 

| tO 
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to open, in turning herſelf round in the 
middle of the night. Is not this much 
more probable ? * 


LETTER- XI 


From the BaROx ESS DE VoR DAC 70 the 
Manchlonzss. 

| | March 12. 

O! my unfortunate and ever dear friend, 
| what muſt I, what can I think, when every 
thing condems you, when every thing 
ſeems to accuſe you? My heart is, in 
vain, incredulous, my reaſon contradicts 
it!... . So many circumſtances united 
ſpeak againſt you; yet it is impoſſible for 
me to believe you culpable....... But 
how defend you? Monſieur du Reſnel 
himſelf is ſtaggered..... I ſaw his tears 
 flow..... Oh! who would not weep at 
the loſs of reputation, unleſs he 
had 
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had the unfeeling heart of the envious ? 
++» +. would be with you, I would be 
in your arms, but for the authority that 
withholds and enchains me. Yet I will 
get this cruel prohibition revoked ? Yes, 
I hope ſo, with the aſſiſtance of Monſieur 
du Reſnel, What a feeling and virtuous 
friend... I can only write to you pri- 
vately; he will take charge of our letters. 
O! my unfortunate Pauline, you will al- 
ways be dear to me; for you, my heart will 
never change, Be careful of your health, 
Monſieur du Reſnel will ſee Albert; 
every thing may be cleared up or for- 
gotten, Let us preſerve hope, and at 
leaſt rely on a friendſhip that will never 
8 


— 
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LETTER NILII. 


The MaRcnioness's Anſwer. 


March 12. 


Horz! I have none.—He accuſes me! 
and you ſuſpect mel... . Ceaſe to 
write to me; obey the orders that are 
given you. I relied on eſteem and affec- 
tion; I will not have pity alone. Adieu; 
do not bewail the loſs of my reputation; 
it is, of all the illuſions of life, that which 
I regret the leaſt, and deſpiſe the moſt ! 
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1 ET TER XLII. 


From the ſame to the Marqu1s, 


March 13. 
1 under the ſame roof, we are 
then reduced to write to each other 
Is it you, Albert, who have written me 


this long letter, every word of which is 
an inſult? .. Is it you who require me 
to juſtify myſelf, if poſſible ; and concerning 
what ſuſpicion? Adultery, hypocriſy, and 
perfidy, the moſt deliberate and the moſt 
ſyſtematic!...... You have read my 
letters to Madame de Vordac ; I have no- 
thing more to tell you, . 

You inform me that you have not re- 
ceived the letter which I wrote to you on 
ſetting out, that you had not changed 
your lodgings ; that inſtead of having 
vol. 1 P | been 


EF 
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been at Flavy in Picardy, you were in the 
country near Paris ; that you came thence 
in order to take away your trunks and 
your carriage ; that then Le Maire aſked 
you for his diſcharge, and that you left 
him in Paris. Well, I ſee from this ac- 
count that Le Maire is an impoſtor, who 
has been ſuborned to deceive me. Alas! 
nothing was more eaſy! Have I not till 
this day always believed that your affec- 
tion equalled mine? .... Did I ſuſpect 
you when, inſtead of returning at the ex- 
piration of ſix weeks, you paſſed four- 
teen months in Paris?... . And when 
it was aſſerted that the buſineſs, with which 
- you was Charged, might be ſettled in a 
fortnight? Every appearance, it is ſaid, is 
ↄgainſt me. My character, my ſentiments. 
my whale life then, are reckoned no- 
thing? 

Tou are a magiſtrate; anſwer me, 
would you, on the ſtrongeſt appearances, 


venture to condemn the loweſt of man- 
kind? 
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kind? Undoubtedly not; and you thus 
condemn your wife, your friend, your 


ſiſter ..... More rigid towards her 


than the law would be, you degrade her, 
even before you have heard her. 

I arrived here with all the ſerenity of 
innocence; but it is true that on not ſee= 
ing you run out, a frightful ſurmiſe an- 
nounced to me my fate. It is true that 
| appeared trembling before you ; I ſaw 
in your looks, and- in your deportment, a 
ſiniſter expreſſion that chilled me; T looked 
for you without recognizing you; I felt 
that all the ties of ſympathy which united 
us were irrevocably broken, and I fainted. 
... . . . Toi make this a crime in me; 
you are in the right. This fainting was not 

an involuntary confeſſion ; . ... but I ought 
to have died at that inſtant when I loſt all 
the errors which attached me to life. 


You aſk me how I can ff, myſelf 


for having concealed from you, as well as 


from my mother, the ſecret enterpriſes 
P 2 g 
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and ai i/guiſes of the Duke de 1 
and for having prohibited the hermit from 
mentioning them? [I wrote, at the time, 
theſe particulars to Madame de Vordac. 
I have aſked her for theſe letters, and I 


ſend them to you. 

You aſſure me that your gratitude, your 
attachment to my mother, and your friend- 
ſhip for me, which nothing can deſtroy, 
make you reject every idea of a ſepara- 
lion: but you demand. of me a ſincere 
confe Nan, in order to be able at leaſt to 
preſerve for me the fraternal eſteem and 
affection which you could. not renounce 
without de pair. 

Is this a ſnare which you lay for me, 
Albert? Do you add falſehood to injuſtice? 
Were you even no more than my bro- 
ther, could you love me and preſerve any 
efteem for me, if I were guilty as you 
ſuppoſe ? . ... . I know it; a ſoul formed 
for virtue may be led aftray ; yet there 
are circumſtances which not only aggra- 

vate 


' THE RIVAL MOTHERS, 317 


vate faults; but which render them atro- 
eious; and ſuch is the confeſſion that you 
exper? from my natural candour and frank- 
nes. J cover a fault with the maſk of 
beneficence ! Conceal a crime under the 
appearance of virtue ! Join to ſo culpable 
a wandering the moſt audacious falſe hood 
and the moſt barefaced hypocriſy ! Pre- 
ſent to a huſband the fruit of an adultery ! 
Propoſe to him to adopt it, and have 
planned. and combined for a year this 
tiſſue of perfidy and impoſture! This is 
what you think me capable of, and this is 
what you propoſe to me to confeſs! In 
renouncing equity, in becoming ungrateful, 
you have loſt eyery thing; yes, every thing, 
even to your judgment. Can you think 
that if J had committed all theſe enormi- 
ties I ſhould have the ſtupidity, to ac- 
knowledge them and to hope for pardon? 
+++ ++. Ah! when a woman has delibe- 
rate ly entered upon ſuch a route, ſhe con- 
| | P 3 tinues 
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tinues in it without remorſe; and if ſne 
could ſtill bluſh, this remnant of ſhame, 
far from inducing her to denounce herſelf, 
would produce only new artifices'i in order 
to conceal unpardonable crimes, 

You require (for the ſake of my ho- 
nour, you ſay,) the ſacrifice of that child 
which providence has given me; you pro- 
miſe to provide for it; but you inſiſt on 
my parting from it, and on its being 
brought up far from my fight... .. You 
have always ſeen me timid and ſubmiſſive, 
and reſpęect all your wiſhes; I feared you 
as much as I loved you; but this fear had 
nothing ſervile ; it proceeded from love, 
gratirude, and admiration ; it refembled 
that inſpired by the divinity; the venera- 
tion is deſtroyed ; I am no longer bound 
but by duty, and the moſt auſtere duty 
has its limits. I have never taken the 
liberty to reflect on your deciſions: of 
what conſequence was it to me to paſs 

| my 
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my judgment on. them?. Had they been 
whimſical, I ſhould have found a pleaſure 
in following them 
| I ought always to obey you; but J 
ſhall uſe the right of repreſentation ; my 
reaſon will, in future, weigh all your or- 
ders; and, when they appear to me ty- 
ranaical, I ſhall venture to Complaity: of 
them to yourſelf, 

As I am incapable of experiencing a 
mean and ſhameful fear, at the riſk of 
confirming you in your injurious ſuſpi- 
cions, I will tell you, without any ſub- 
terfuge, that I already paſſionately love 
the child that you wiſh to take away from 
me, If your intention be to fill the 
meaſure of my, grief, and to ſnatch 
from me every. conſolation, I have no- 
thing more to ſay, and I ſhall, obey ; but 
if you aſk this ſacrifice of Me only for 
my reputation, pleaſe to conſider that it 
18 abſolutely uſeleſs; the noiſe is made, 
and the ſeparation, . which you require, 
would merely prove that you give credit 
| | P 4 —" 
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to the calumny. From reſpe& for your 
adoptive mother, do not yourſelf diſhonour 
her daughter and your ſiſter! My felicity 

depended on your ſentiments alone 3 and 
my honour ſtill depends only on the 
opinion that you ſhall publicly manifeſt, 
Alas! what ſignifies to me that my re- 
putation is tarniſhed to every eye, when 
you deſpiſe mel... . Ah! cruel! what 
a heart you have torn, what happineſs you 
have deſtroyed! ,.... Albert. no longer 
ices in Pauline but a perfidious woman, a 
monſter of hypocriſy l... . How can I 
endure, without dying, this horrible 
change l... Indignation has ſupported 
me: a too juſt reſentment muſt in theſe 
firſt moments have ſtifled my ſenſibility. 
» ++ «+ « But, great God! who could an- 
nihilate it.. . . OI you, who conſtituted 
all my happineſs, can you ſuſpect me with- 
out debaſing yourſelf?..... . Ah, un- 
happy man! what have you done!. 
Were your eyes to open again, were you 
to recognize Pauline, you would no longer 
find 
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find her! My ſoul was ſo united to yours, 
that you could not change without chang- 
ing my exiſtence. You are no longer 
Albert, and I am no longer Pauline! But 
you have a character left, and I have no- 
thing left but ſtupid aſtoniſhment and my 
profound grief. I am no longer any thing. 
I adopted all your opinions; my inclina- 
tions: were yours; I judged only with your 
eyes; this ſympathy deſtroyed, I no longer 
find ia myſelf any thing but a frightful 
nullity; in ſeparating your heart from 
mine you rob me of all the faculties which 
I held from you: in ſhort, you annihilate 
mel. . . Alas! what do I fay!... Ah! 
for my eternal misfortune, I have remain- 
ing, a feeling heart deeply wounded, and 
deſponding recollections l... O! what 
ſentiment can ſupply the place of that 
which I felt for you!... . Of what being 
ſhall I be able to ſay, „He knows me 
better than I know myſelf; he alone 
« inſpires me and divines my thoughts 
P5 w 
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« he alone can neither doubt nor ſuſpect 
« me!“ .... Dear ſecurity! fublime and 
delightful confidence, the greateſt charm 
of ſacred friendſhip, you are then wreſted 
from me for ever.. . Is it poſſible, 
Albert? I ſhall no longer think of you 
but in lamenting !' My affection for you 
will no longer be any thing but regret ! 
1 ſhall no longer open to you my heart! 
you will no longer be able to read in it! 
.. . Always near you, always under 
your. eyes, I ſhall be alone !. .. I have 
' loft my brother and my friend ; 3 I now 
have only a miſtruſtful maſter—an un- 
grate ful and barbarous one! I can forgive 
you ! I ſhall ever cherith you! ,., . But 
my heart 1s withered, as your inhuſtice, 
notwithſtanding my innocence, degrades 
me in my on eyes! . . . . Stripped of 
your eſteem and confidence, on what can 
1 henceforth pride myſelf? And will the 
teſtimony of my conſcience ſuffice for my 
bappinefs, when I am deprived of your 
| approba- 
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approbation? Alas! I know not! Till 
now I was innocent, and not virtuous. . 
Till now I have done nothing but for you! 
+++ + No doubt, virtue can alone ſupply 
the place of ſentiment which you ſnatch 
from me; I adored it in you and for you; 
now I muſt then love it only for its own 
ſake... ... Heaven is juſt; you will one 
day know your error; but what ſhall I 
gain? To ſee you bluſh... . .. Ah! will 
that be a triumph for her who placed all 
her happineſs in admiring you, and all her 
pride in believing you incapable of an act 
of injuſtice ?.... Tis all over Our fe- 
licity has vaniſhed like àa dream. 
Lou will no longer be happy !. —_— Oh! 
may I have the hope of finding conſola- 
tion.. . 


Ga - 2 
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LETTER XLIV, 
The MaReuis's Anſwer. 

| $9997 March 12. 
Wer, I believe you. I have read the 
letters written to Madame de Vordac; 
they explain every thing; but yours is 
fufficient. I believe you as if God him- 
ſelf had ſpoken. Pauline, is it yet time ? 
Can you forgive me and love me ſtill ? 

I will ſeck my excuſe only in your 
heart and in your generoſity, and not in 
that unheard-of concourſe of circumſtances 
which might miſlead any other perſon 
than myſelf, I will not repeat to you all 
that has been told me; I with only to 
juftify myſelf towards you, reſpecting the 
faules which I have not, and yhich you 


impute 
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impute to me. Yes, I own it, I ſuſpected 
Pauline of a weakneſs; but I never 
imagined that ſhe was become @ monſter 
of hypocriſy and impaſture. I thought that 
ſhe would have recourſe to ſuch artifices 
only through feeling for a mother whom. 
| ſhe reveres and adores, In fact, if the 
moſt deceitful, but the moſt ſeducing, man. 
had had the power to bewilder, for a 
moment, your reaſon; anſwer me, Pauline, 
would you have made this confeſſion to 
your mother? No; for that would have 
been plunging a dagger into her boſom; - 
that would have been robbing her of the 
fruit and the recompenſe of fifteen years” 
attention and unlimited attachment; that 
would -have been irrevocably depriving 
her of her happineſs and her pride, the 
charm of her recollections, the ſweetneſs 
of her hopes, and the conſolation of her 
old age, With her, ſuch a ſecret could 
only eſcape your heart, and not be told ; 
you muſt even have formed the project 
of concealing it from her for ever; and 

then 
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then all the ſtratagems, invented to hide 
your fault, would have been no more than 
the ingenious precautions of filial affection. 
In ſhort, if Pauline had a lover, ſhe would 
be culpable in the eyes of religion and 
morality ; but without being faithleſs and 
forſworn ; and, in this caſe, I ſhould have 
been ſtill certain that ſhe would have 
loved her lover a thouſand times leſs than 
ber brother and her friend, Yes; the af- 
fecting, unchangeable ſentiment that you 
have for me 1s preferable to love ; but it 
is not love! You never felt a paſſion for 
me; and you have not even the idea of 
the fatal empire of the paſſhhons!1,..... 
You boaſt to me of your ſecurity in regard 
to my ſentiments; it does honour to your 


friend; but it would offend a lover. Love, 

which imperiouſly commands the ſacrifice 
of duties, expects nothing from cſteem ; 
it depends only on itſelf; and, if it fees 
not enthuſiaſm, it takes the alarm and 


1 95 every thing. {4 
So 
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So then, I have been able to ſuſpect you, 

for a moment, without calumniating your 
heart; I thought you leſs perfect without 
impeaching your ſentiments, which no— 
thing, I know, could poſſibly change. In 
ceaſing to be the pureſt of all women, you 
would "fill be Pauline for Albert; you 
would always be the moſt affectionate of 


friends and ſiſters. Theſe bonds, formed 
from our infancy, are leſs ſacred than thoſe 
of hymen, but not leſs ſubſtantial: no 
error, no human weakneſs, can break or 
unlooſe them! Do you remember, Pau- 
line, that when the pride of birth made 
your father, all on a ſudden, heſitate to- 
conſent to our union, your firſt movement 
was to ſay to me: © At leaſt you will al- 
ce ways be my brother! .. . And I, 
whe It ho ught you culpable, likewiſe 
ſaid to myſelf: At leaſt ſhe wilhalways 
« be my ſiſter!” ..... Reſume then your 
ſweet ſerenity ; keep your Lẽocadie ! If our 

7 laws 
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laws permitted, I would adopt her legally 
without a moment's heſitation ; for you, I 
ſhould love to brave public opinion ;. for 
we- muſt not fatter ourſelves, your reputa- 
tion is irrevocably loſt, The world judge 
and can judge only from appearances; and 


theſe are all againſt you. Themwbofs of 
your fame, no doubt, takes away from me 


all mine. Well! we will be happy in each 
other: it ſeems to me that you will belong 
to me-more ; that you will be more mine, 
T alone will know you; J alone will do 
you juſtice ; you will find in me only the 
eſteem that is your due; your heart is 
formed to be contented with at, and 
mine will be farisfied: a 
Write to me that you forgive me; 
write to me, Pauline ... . Can I offer 
myſelf to your fight unleſs you recall me! 
... . Ah, Pauline! can we live without 
loving each other ! and what crime could 
not be repaired by an affection like ours? 
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LETTER XIV. 


From tbe M ARCHIONESS 70 ber Mother. 


2 


Erneville, March 15. 
O! heart of a mother! true maſter-piece 
of love!.... You alone, my only friend, 
could not ſuſpect me for a moment! you 
alone ſaid from a firſt impulſe, © Pauline 
ce is innocent and pure. In regard to 
you only I have been to blame, I ſet out 
without telling you, without conſulting 
you!, It is true that I thought myſelf 
wiſhed for by Albert, and that I attached 
no importance to a journey of a fortnight, 
... . I ſhewed your letter to Albert, 
ſaying to him, © Look, Albert, here's; 
© the way to love!“ He read it with ten- 


der emotion, and returned me, with em- 
barraſſ- 
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barraſſment, this affecting epiſtle. 1 bend 
you a copy of the letter which he wrote 
to me on the 12th of March, and in which 
he acknowledges his frightful error. . 

You will find, like me, my dear mother, 
that he excuſes himſelf in a manner more 
ingenious than ſolid. He is in the right 
to ſay, that if I had to reproach myſelf 
with the moſt culpable error I could not 
| have entruſted to you ſuch a ſecret, You 
are more to me than my own conſcience. I 
conſider no ignominy more overwhelming, 
nor any crime more horrible, than to bluſn 
with reaſon before you, and to make you 
bluſh for your daughter. I ſhould have 
tried, no doubt, to conceal from you my 
diſhonour; but I never would have had 
the impudence and the hypocriſy to cover 
adultery with the maſk of beneficence. 
Filial affection would alike have com- 
manded me to be-filent, and not to deceive 
you. And with what face ſhould I have 
: received your encomiums on my compal- 
ſion, 
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ſton, on my goodneſs? I who, in that caſe, 
could not have ſupported, without dying 
with ſhame and remorſe, the credulity of 
the being the moſt indifferent to mel. 
O! my mother! all theſe ideas, all theſe 
ſentiments are yours ! refined ſou's always 
underſtand and never miſtake each other. 
The ſage has been deſcribed firm and 
tranquil in the midft of the convulſions of 
the world. Ah! friendſhip is ſtill more 
immoveable than wiſdom ; nothing diſturbs 
it; nothing affects it; and in all that can 
impeach its object, it never ſees any thing 
but coarſe ry ny and falſe appear- 
ances. | 

Albert. 01 yo he bas difap- 
pointed my hope... . To live and to 
love him ate to me two things as inſepar- 
able as to live and to breathe: but T 
thought his ſoul fo ſuperior to mine! 
Ah! T deceived myſelf; I know better 
how to love l... . Does not real great- 
neſs conſiſt in ſentiment? .,..,, It is then 
YT” true 
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true, that the perſection of this celeſtial 
faculty is given only to women 
For who could ſurpaſs, who could equal 
Albert! When J am forced to admire him 
leſs, 1 deſpiſe all other men. What are 
they not, ſince the molt virtuous. and the 
moſt enlightened of them all, the honour 
and the model of his ſex; fince Albert, 
in ſhort, could be ungrate ful! l A Al- 
bert, unjuſt! Albert, vngrateful! .. 
Theſe words united ſtill ſeem to me 74 
blaſphe my but, yet, he thought Pauline 
Faithleſs and forſworn! Ol ſrightſul, in- 
delible recollection]! I have forgiven, and 
from the bottom of my ſoul ; you will not 
doubt it — but 80 forget !—Ah1 never! 
.... . What an enchantment deſtroyed! 
«+ +++ It ſeems to me that I am tranſ- 
ported i into another univerſe, 1 into a new 
world, where every thing aſtoniſhes, 
wounds, and afflicts mel. . Alas! I 
knew nothing! no, nothing but you alone, 
O! my incomparable friend!... Of 
what 
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what conſequence: is it to me to have 
been miſtaken concerning all that ſur- 
rounded me! but 1 did not "know Abe 
haet .. „„ 

We ſhall ſet out for Dijon on the firſt of 
May; ;. I will bring you my charming little 
Leocadic: Ol how dear ſhe coſts mel. 
I ſhall love her the more on that account. 
-What ought I not to expect from her, when 
ſhe knows. of what happineſs ſhe has de- 
prived me! She will become for me what 
Iam to you, and I ſhall be indemnified. 
How, delightful i: will be to me to ſee her 
in your arms, and to feel myſelf preſſed 
with her on your boſom, my only refuge! 
Ah! I ſhall no longer ſhed: there thoſe 
delicious tears with which it has been fo. 
ſrequently bathed ! thoſe happy days are 
paſſed. How bittter are the tears which I 
now let fall! I ought to conceal them. 
He thinks me conſoled. This error is 
neceſſary to his repoſe ; {wiſh him to pre- 
ſerve it; but, great God! how can he 

believe 


334 TAI RIVAL. MOTHERS; 


believe that ſo: deep a wound inalready 
healed l.. . . Thus, then, my heart no 
longer opens itſelf to him; he alone is to 
blame; and it is I who am forced to diſ- 
ſemble ! Inſupportable and ſtrange ſitua- 
tion! I have but one thing to conſole me; 
it is to recollect all that he has done for me 
ſince I was born; I retrace to myſelf even 
the moſt trifling converſation ; I oppoſe- 
ſo many proofs of a perfect friendſhip to 
that momentary injuſtice. I wiſh I could 
perſuade my ſelf that eighteen'years* affe c- 
tion, attentions, and favours, muſt efface 
even the remembrance of a fault ſo quickly 
acknowledged; and J cannot, when I 
reflect on the nature of this fault! He has 
ſaid to himſelf, thinking of me, She is 
« falſe, ſbc is forſtworn! ... . Ahl dear 
mother, I am no longgr happy; I can no 
longer be ſo in future, at leaſt perfectly! 
Monſieur d'Orgeval, his wife, and the 
Chevalier de Celtas have behaved towards 
me on this occaſion in a ſhameful man- 
ner. 
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J have had, beſides, ſo painful a 


= of aſtoniſhment, that this ſcarcely | 
gives me any. 


Madame de Vordac, in the beginning of 
this affair, wrote me a note, which, in the 
ſtate of mind I was then in, hurt me ex- 
tremely; yet, although ſhe be trayed in it in- 
jurious doubts, ſhe diſplayed friend ſhip and 
herexcellent heart. Her huſband will not let 
her correſpond with a monſter like me ! We 
write to each other privately ; Monſieur 
du Reſnel is our confidant, and takes 
charge of our letters. So then, my repu- 
tation is tarniſhed! This idea makes me 
ſhudder for my mother, but not for my 
huſbapd. But, on this point, Albert is 
perfect; I am certain that he has made up 
his mind on the ſubject; he has too much 


greatneſs, of ſoul not to deſpiſe public opi- 


nion, when it is unjuſt. You will think 
the ſame, my dear mother; as for me, I 
ſhould, but for you and for Albert, ex- 


perience 
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perience. only cold indignation and pro- 
found diſdain. 

Adieu, my mother, my real friend ! 1. O! 
how much 1 want to ſee you, and to pour 
out my” fad heart into yours ! 


LETTER XLVI. 


8 The CounTEss's Anſwer, 


| Dijon, March 19. 
2 | Ar length they have taken off the maſk 
I knew i it already from Madame de Vor- 
dac, who partakes all my reſentment, Ah! 

_ how eaſy it is to forget our own enemies; 
but how not hate the enemies of thoſe we 
love. . . This ſentiment, however, is 
always blameable ; we - muſt conquer it; 

- religion alone can give us the courage for 

5 B ſo 
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ſo doing. Is it poſſible that Monſieur 
d'Orgeval can be the ſon of my angelic 
friend, and the brother of Albert! That a- 
ſoul ſo mean, a being ſo dull and ſo ſhallow, 
can have imbibed life in the womb of the 
moſt perfect of women! Ah! I have 
long known him! He is as full of talk 
and indiſcretion as he is of envy and ma- 
lice; he ſaid one day before Madame de 
B*#*#*#, that Albert had made himſelf 
perfectly ridiculous by aſſuming the title of 
Marquis d Erneville, Madame de B #* * # 
anſwered, that when a man poſſeſſed a mar- 
quiſate, he might call himſelf Marquis; but 
that, beſides, the late Count d'Erneville 
would not give his only daughter to Man- 
ſieur d Orgeval, but on the expreſs condi- 
tion that he would for ever relinquiſh his 

name to take that of d Erneville, and tliat 
it was quite natural that an adopted ſun 
ſhould have yielded to this wiſh, rather 


that refuſe the daughter of his benefaftors; 


. 2 with 
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with whom he was in love, and who was 
the richeſt match in the province. 

The Chevalier de Celtas, the proudeſt, 
the moſt conceited, and the moſt deceitful 
of men, has completely corrupted Mon- 
ſieur d'Orgeval; he has ſubjugated him 
by flattery the moſt ridiculouſly groſs, I 
have been told that he was continually praiſ- 
in g him for the quickneſs of his underſtand- 
ing, and for bis penetration! The pene- 
tration of Monſieur d'Orgeval! ..... 


| Your ſiſter-in-law is an ill-bred coquette, 


as deſtitute of ' feeling as of graces and 
genius. If ſhe knew all that is ſaid of her 


connexion with the Chevalier de Cel- 


tas l. . . Let us ſpeak no more of theſe 
odious creatures ; I ſhould become ſpite- 
ful if I troubled myſelf about them ; this 
would be reſembling them: I will there- 


fore be ſilent. And you, my dear child, 


be always mild and moderate ; enter into 


* explanation with them; do not indulge 


Ge i . 
I I 25 in 
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in any reproach ; we ought to make none, 
except to thoſe whom we eſteem. But 
have no quarrel ; invite them as uſual ; 
retrench only the demonſtrations of friend 
ſhip; be, in other reſpects, n, 
obliging and polite. 


Dear Pauline, ſee what, at your age; 
are the conſequences of an inconſiderate 
ſtep! Had you conſulted me, I ſhould 
have told you that you could not, with 
propriety, ſet out on the letter of a ſervant, 
the more eſpecially as this letter contained 
a falſehood, in aſſerting that I was againſt 
this journey ; when, on the contrary, I 
had more than once (without mentioning 
it to you) written to Albert to propoſe to 
him, if his buſineſs was prolonged for any 
time, to take you myſelf to Paris, and to 
remain there with you as long as you ſhould 
ſtay. You would 'then have known that 
you ſhould have miſtruſted Le Maire's 
note ; we would have written together to 
you huſband, who, by. anſwering us that 

Q2 he 
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he was coming back, would have Fa. 
ed this fatal journey. . 

All this, in opening your eyes reſpett- 
ing treacherous relations, ought not to 
inſpire you with any miſanthropy. Thoſe 
who were witneſſes of the Duke de Roſ- 
mond's viſit, and who never quitted you, 
cannot accuſe you without calumniating 
you, But the perſons who know: this 
ſtrange and romantic ſtory: only- from ex- 
aggerated, and even unfaithful reports, 
may very well, without malice, think you 

culpable. It would be better, no doubt, 
not to believe ill of people except when it 
is poſitively proved; but this perfect rec- 
titude is not in nature; it is found only in 
perſons of eminent piety, or in hearts which 
are devoted to us; and, in this latter caſe, 
it is leſs a virtue than a ſentiment. 

The world are very volatile and very 
depraved; yet there is always in them a 
ſort of general | equity, which does not 
* their opinions infallible; but which 

| preſerves 


—— 
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preſerves them always from a wilful act of 
injuſtice; the only one that is odious. 
We muſt alſo, admit that we are never 
univerſally calumniated without having 
drawn on ourſelves this misfortune, if not 
by a culpable fault, at leaſt by an improper 
ſtep, or by ſome imprudence *. In ſhort, 
patience and virtue, ſooner or later, tri- 
umph over calumny; and, to the honour 
of providence, this maxim is become tri- 
vial, only becauſe it is always juſtified by 
experience. Forbear then from ſpleen 
and diſdain. Conſider that the world are 
unjuſt towards you, only becauſe they are 
deceived: regtet their eſteem; ſor, corrupt 
as they are, they honour and reſpect vir- 
tue ; try to ſet them right, and to bring 
them back, but without meanne ſs. If they 
treat you ill, if you are no longer received 


.® Theſe letters were written before the French 
Revolution; and this remark was then perſectly 
true. But it would be falſe in times of troubles and 
factions. | 
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in ſociety, ſhew neither ſpite nor ill · hu- 
mour; at the ſame time make no advance; 
join tothe mildneſs that ought always to 
characteriſe a woman, the compoſure and 
the noble pride that become innocence; do 
not ſay that you deſpiſe public opinion, 
modeſty alone ought to render it reſpect- 
able in the eyes of our ſex; to brave it is 
an indecency, to appear overwhelmed by it 
is a weakneſs; you could not even ſpeak 
of it with dignity : be filent ; endeavour 
to juſtify yourſelf, not by words, but by 
your actions; wait with reſignation and 
courage; and time, or, to ſpeak more 
correctly, heaven will reveal the truth. 

As for your huſband, too much delicacy 
exaggerates his fault towards you. Men, 
my dear child, have not our principles. 
Let us be-contented when we are loved 
in preference to every thing ; conſider 
that this is a very rare lot, and it is yours. 
Adieu, my dear child; I expect you 
'with the moſt lively impatience, and the 
| unalterable 
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unalterable affection which you know I 
feel, WOT: 


LETTER XLVI. 


From MonsIEuR D*'ORGEVAL to the 
CRHEVALIER DE CELTAS. 
0 | 


W. 


1 | Dijon, May 15. 
Mr brother and his wife have been here 
this fortnight, and they live in a compulſory 
retirement that muſt make this town very 
diſagreeable to them. All the women 
are leagued againſt my ſiſter-in-law, who 
has paid ſeveral viſits, not one of which 


has been returned. Madame de Fonville, 


who has moſt certainly the beſt houſe in 
Dijon, declared aloud that ſhe would not 
even be ſeen in'company with her ; and 
as ſhe is my wife's friend, and loads W 
with proofs of friendſhip, you mult be 

Q4 ſenſible 
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ſenſible how difficult a part I have to act. 
A man muſt not be quite a. fool to extri- 
cate himſelf well from ſo tickliſh a ſitu- 
ation. | 
The ſublime Counteſs is exaſperated at 
the attention paid to my wife, who never 
was ſo courted. We have already paid 
her two viſits : ſhe invited us to dinner. 
Deniſe anſwered that we had previous 
engagements for a week, The Counteſs 
looked at Pauline, and they both coloured, 
Upon my word, it is not without reaſon, 
Imagine that Pauline has the effrontery 
to hold conſtantly in her lap he little female 
| baſtard; and, under my brother's noſe, 
ſheccalls it her child and her daughter... I 
have deſired Deniſe to avoid appear- 
ing in public with her, for the indig- 
nation is general. The tables are well 
turned, my dear Celtas! Who would have 
| ſaid, only a few months ago, that Dupui's 
Pleæbeian niece would bluſh at the alliance of 


the Count d' Erne ville's daughter? I do 
8 | not 


„ . 
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not comprehend Albert, who appears calm 
and ſatisfied in the midſt of all this. But, 
with the noble milk of the ſublime Counteſs, 
he has imbibed the art of diflimulation. 
For me, I had not, for my nurſe, the daugh- 
ter-in-law of a man decorated with a blue 
 Tibband#; I was, quite in a plain way, 
ſuckled by my mother, who. was neither 


the daughter nor the wife of a nobleman ; 
bur I declare, that if Deniſe conducted 


herſelf like Pauline, I would have her con- 
fined for the remainder of her life, 

However, Pauline has reſumed her em- 
 benpoint and her blooming complexion : 
as you very juſtly obſerved, ſhe has no 
more remorſe than modeſty, The long 
ſtay that Albert made in Paris obliges him 
to paſs here at leaſt three or four months; 


and [ ſhall alſo remain all this time. Come 
and ſce us, my dear Celtas; we will ſpend 


together ſome delightful evenings at Ma- 


* A Teight of the Order of the Holy Gheſt. 
| <<: dame 
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dame de Fonville's, who has a great friend- 
ſhip for you. Dijon is very brilliant this 
year, and we have never been ſo much 
_ amuſed, - | 7 
Deniſe told me in confidence, that the 
Title female baſtard, who is really as beau- 
tiful as an angel, is already as like the 
Duke de Roſmond as one peais likeanother; 
and Bel * * *, who knows the Duke, and 
who met the little girl walking, alſo de- 
clares that the reſemblance is ſtriking, 
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LETTER XLVIIL 


From Monsttzux bu Resnet to the 
V1sSCOUNT DE ST, MERAN. 


Dijon, June 6. 


You will be ſurpriſed, my dear Viſcount, 
to receive from me, a letter dated from 
Dijon. I have been in this town a fort- 
night, and I ſhall not return to Gilly till 
the month of September. I vill tell you 
the real motives of this journey. Thave 
already informed you of the ſtrange events 
that have diſturbed the happineſs of the 
_ engaging Pauline, whom you admired 
ſo much laſt year at my houſe, 

I have not concealed from you that, at 
firſt, I was ſtaggered by the recital of fa 
extraordinary an adventure, and I thought 
Pauline guilty, But ſince, I have been 
0 better 


— 
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better informed of the particulars ; I have 
recollected the circumſtances of her con- 
duct, I have read all her correſpondence 
with Madame de Voidac; in ſhort, I have 
heard her herſelſ, and there does not 
remain in my mind the ſhadow of a doubt 
or ſuſpicion. I know to what a degree 
women can carry cunning and artifice ; ; 1 
recollect very well that formerly I was 
completely the dupe of a hypocrite; 
but, nevertheleſs, the confidence I had in 
Madame du Reſcel was by no means to 
be compared to that with which Pauline 
inſpires me. I was then deceived by ſpe- 
cious facts, by an impoſing conduct, and 
by the falſe conſequences that I thence 
drew; 1 had a conviction that aroſe from 
reaſoning ; that which J at this day expe- 
rience is from ſentiment ; and when ſenti- 
ment proceeds not from paſſion, it never 
deceives refined ſouls. There i 15, in inno- 
cence and truth, a ſomething ſtriking which 
we can neither define, deſcribe; nor miſ- 
n | | take, 
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take, when we are impartial obſervers and 
judges. Far from Madame du Reſnel 
having ever deceived me by the imitation 
of the tone and air of candour, I remem- 
ber that, when I began to ſuſpect her, I at 
once recollected that, on a thouſand occa- 
ſions, I had. remarked in her equivocal 
looks which had ſurpriſed me without 
ſtriking me at the moment, and the recol- 
jection of which, at a future period, 
ſtrengthened all my ſuſpicions; and when 
I retrace to myſelf the ingenuous, the 
modeſt, and ſweet countenance of Pauline, 
this image alone appears to me a juſtifica- 
tion. Beſides, for theſe two years that I 
have been acquainted with her, and have 
ſtudied her. as the moſt amiable and tlie 

moſt intereſting object that I have ever 
ſeen, what I have particularly admired in 


her is, her perfect ſiacerity. When I liſten 
to her, I find ſuch a harmony i in the ex- 
preſſion,” of her face, in her looks, in the E 


affecting ſound of her voice and in her 
8 conyerſ- 
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converſation, that it is almoſt impoſſible for 
me to doubt the purity of her mind, 

Let us return to my journey to Dijon. 
As the Marquis d Erneville and his wife 
are to ſtay here four or five months, I had 
the greateſt wiſh to come hicher, not only 
to paſs my time agreeably with them, but 
in the hope of being uſc ful to them. Their 
vile enviers have not let flip ſuch a fine 
opportunity of calumni ting them with ſome 
probability, and I wiſhed to be at Dijon 
to diſappoint them as much as poſſible; 
this is not very difficult when a man is 
rich, and gives dinners and ſuppers. The 
Marquis has a very large eſtabliſhment at 
Erneville ; but he has never had a houſe 
at Dijon; and, although he paſſes here 
this year more time than uſual, he very 
properly wiſhes not to do any thing ex- 
traordinary. He is received as he has 
| always been ; he enjoys a perſonal conſi- 
deration of which nothing can deprive him; 
but there is a moſt violent clamour againſt - 

| his 


— 
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his wife. Yet, in defaming her, people 


ſtill. treat her with infinite reſpect; ſhe 
receives a great many invitations; ſhe 
accepts few, and ſhe devotes almoſt all her 
time to her mother: the Marquis, on his 
part, ſees little company, and conducts 


himſelf with dignity, and in a becoming 


manner in every particular, He has really 
a noble mind, and a great character. To 
ſerve friends who are ſo dear to me, I em- 
ploy neither eloguence nor reaſoning ; but 
I am arrived here with an excellent cook, 


a great many horſes, and three or four car- - 


riages. It was neceſſary that I ſhould 
have a pretext for quitting Gilly ; I found 
one in a ſtrange law-ſuit that has been 


begun againſt me by the inhabitants of a 


village. I am come to plead my own 
cauſe at Dijon ; and I will protract it till 


the month of September. Through a. 


very natural delicacy, I maintained to the 
Marquis and to Pauline that I came only 
on account of my law-ſuit; and I added, 

125 with 
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with truth, that the defire of being perſo- 
nally acquainted with the Counteſs d Erne- 
ville 'was alſo one of the motives of my 
journey. This intereſting and reſpectable 
woman received me like a ſincere friend 
of her children; and, moſt aſſuredly, under 
this title, I deſerve the kindneſs that ſhe 
ſhews me. Although ſhe never goes out 
of her convent, ſhe came to dine with me. 
T had invited, beſides her children, only 
fx perſons, but very ſelect, and of the moſt 
conſequence in the town. 1 never faw 
Pauline ſo amiable as ſhe was on that day. 
My gueſts were enraptured with her, and 
from that moment are become her moſt 
ardent defenders. © I had fixed on a day 
when I knew that Monſieor and Madame 
| d'Orgeval were engaged elſewhere ; ; they 
were enraged at all they heard of this din- 
ner; deſpicable and vile creatures !. SINN 
I have already ſucceſſively entertained at 


my table all the firſt compeny in Dijon, 
with the exception of one Madame de 
| Fonville, 
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Fonville, whom J have not invited. She 
is a rich widow of five and thirty, tolerably 
handſome ſtill ; but cold, infipid, very 
much taken up with her perſon, yet a 
prude; and who wiſhes to blend a very 
auk ward coquetry with the conſideration 
that , auſterity gives; pretenſions ra- 
rather common, but always unfortunate ; 
for they produce a ſtrange mixture which 
can neither pleaſe giddy-headed fellows 
and libertines, nor impoſe on virtuous 
people, This woman, long ſince envious 
of the real merit of the Counteſs d'Erne-. 
ville, and of the charms of the Marchioneſs, 
is very intimate with Celtas, and the d'Or- 
gevals. She has inveighed moſt bitterly 
againſt Pauline; and this is the reaſon why 
I did not chooſe to get myſelf introduced 
at her houſe, and draw her to mine: 1 
have publicly declared the motive, adding, 
that my friends deſpiſed ſuch abſurd ca- 
lumnies, that I myſelf attached no import- 
ance to them; but that the authors af 
: theſe 
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theſe acts of malice inſpired me with the 
moſt profound indignation. Theſe decla- 
_ rations were reported. to Madame de Fon- 
ville. She ſees that my houſe takes; that 
my ſuppers are much the faſhion: ſhe has 
an earneſt defire to come and ſee me; and 
a third-perſon of her acquaintance under- 
took this negociation. She fent me word 
that be real authors of the calumnies are 
Monſieur d'Orgeval and his wife: thus, 
then, are the d'Orgevals already ſacrificed. 
Judge of their rage. I met Madame de 
Fonville yeſterday in a houſe; ſhe made 
me a great many overtures; but I was 
inflexible. Next Monday I am to ſup with 
her at the Firſt Preſident's ; I mean to 
bring her to an authentic reparation, and 
then I will relax. Fear not, my friend, 
that theſe brilliant Succeſſes can give me a 
degree of ſelf-conceit. I aſſure you that 
* attribute nothing of them to myſelf; 
but I have a. houſe really ſumptuous for 


Dijon; here, people play, dance, and have 
i | little 
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httle concerts; I lend my horſes, and 1 
give entertainments: with ſuch manners, a 
man may ſucceed anywhere ; and the more 
fo, as I have announced that I ſhould come 
in future to paſs all my winters at Dijon; 
and, in conſequence, I have taken for nine 
years the houſe that I occupy." No one is 
more ſenſible than myſelf how frivolous | 
and contemptible oftentation is ; but 1 
ſanctify the uſe of it; I employ it only fo 
| diſappoint malice, and to ſerve innocence = 
and friendſhip. ... . . O! how I pity the 
cold and cowardly ſouls who neither know 
how to ſupport nor defend their oppreſſed 
friends! Thoſe people who think they | 
have feeling, and who remain inactive 
when perſons whom they pretend to loxe 
ſtand in need of aſſiſtance, ſupport, tid 
protection! For my part, I have cou . 


ouſly endured calumny ; but I will never 
patiently bear the injuſtice of which my 
friend is the object; I will never give him 


| uß in his adyerfiry; z as hn. as he ſuffers, 
3 I will 
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I will exert myſelf, even were it without 
any hope of ſucceſs; my activity will fuſtain 


his ftreogth;; it will conſole him; at leaſt 
he will be able to ſay to himſelf: “ My 
e ſituation is not deſperate, friendſhip, has 


$ not abandoned my cauſe! Every one 


Sele every. one agrees that nothing is 
more honourable and more pleaſing than 
to. be able to juſtify a being indifferent to 
us, but unjuſtly accuſed. What muſt it 
be then to juſtify a friend? Madame de 


Vordac has behaved i in all this buſineſs i in 
a manner that attaches me to her for life; ; 


| her huſband, who had fallen out with the 
Marquis, was dangerouſly. ill three weeks 
ago. Madame de Vordag ſat up wik him 


for five nights. The Baron, gratefyl:for 


ſo much attention, betrayed a ſenſibility 


which, I believe, he never befare. mani- 


ſeſted. Madame de Vordac availed herſelf 
ol it to aſk permiſſion | to ſee her friend 


again. The Baron granted every thing. 
14 undertook to reconcile him with the 


7 | | Mar quis, 
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Marquis, which is already done, and the | 


Baron 'and his wife are to come immedi- 


ately to Dijon. I ſhall ae commodate them 


with apartiients in my houſe, and they will 


remain ſix weeks with us. This is the 


progreſs we have made. 


1 know how fond you are of ſuch little | 
details, fo I am not afraid that theſe will 
appear to you ill-timed; and I feel that we, 
a ſecond time, enjoy agreeable events that 
have intereſted us, when we Dag 
them to our friend. x ; 
Adieu, my dear Vibount3 3 ſend; me the 


ne w publications, and ſuch. Engliſh. ones 


to, as are worth the trouble of reading. 
Probably, the amount of the carriage of 


5 them ill * a great pole in 7 my. 
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